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read, It had been roughly hewr up the hillside, 
and walking was not an easy performance, Most 
people approached The Towers by a more round. 
about way, and Dagmar knew by ioetinch whose 
Sgure it was tolling towards her, though as yet 
he was very distant. 

To was like this man’s dogged determination to 
seale the hill, to go out of his way to find and 
overcome obstacles, and sometimes this feature 
to her lover's character frightened her, for he was 
her lover, {0 apite of his age, his huge, upgeinly 
figure, and atift manners, 

The violet eyes darkened, the proud face grew 
s shade prouder and colder as she stopped In her 
walk, and watched him as he came, 

To was long time before he joined her, looking 
flashed and tired, 

“ Why did you not come by the other route?” 
a disdaining to see his outstretched 

nd. 

** This is nearer,”’ he answered, atiffiy. 

“Bat much rougher walking. Do you wish 
to see papa, Mr. Crees} He is in the library, I 
belfeve,” 

“Thank you. I came to see you.” 

She made a alight curtsey, which was not 
without an element of mockery. 

“J am honoured! Shall we go back to the 
house ¢'’ 


“As you will Mise Danecourt, when are you 
coming to The Cedars again? My aister complains 
that she le forgotten,” 

“You mast ask papa, And pray inform 
Miss Cross that I am not good at forgetting 
my-—friends,” the last «ord after some sligh 
healtation. ; 

All the while he kept bis eyes fixed-apon her 
mobile face; but, whether he admired her, 
whether he was provoked by her coldness, it waa 
Impossible to tell, his face was so impassive, his 
eyes so expressionless, 

Certainly he was not a ifkely man to please the 
fancy or win the affection of a young and beauti- 
fal girl, He was hopelessly plain, stern-featured, 
with lack-Inatre eyed, and fron-grey halr ; and, 
added to this, he was fast nearing fifty ; but he 
was-well-born and wealthy. Is was a common 
eiying that Cuthbert Cross could bay up the 
whole town of Danssford, and that his bank waa 
safe as the Bank of England. 

Ashe walked beside Dagmar, and looked Into 
the prond, faintly-flashed faca, he knew. she 
did not love him, that he was even somewhat 
distasteful to her; but he knew, too, that he 
might have her for the asking-—because of all he 
could give; and he was content to win her at 
apy price. 

He loved her madly, and without reason, 
although such was his atrengih of will that he 
gave no align of his passion or pain. é' 

Together they entered the honse, Dagmar 
leading — way to the byes be ‘tall, 
etately-looking man was idly turning ths pages 
of a book before hia, He gianced tip qaichty as 
they entered, and somsthing like triumph lt up 
hie dark eyes, 

“Come ip, Cross. This is an unexpected 
pleasure. You will etay to lancheon, I hope!" 

“Thank you. I will if I may carry you and 
Miss Danecourt home to dinner. Sarah will be 
pleased ;" he turned to look for Dagmar, but 
she had already made good her escape to discuss 
with the cook the ways and means of providing a 
decent luncheon. 

Then she once more left the honse and wan- 
dered almlessly about the gardens, 

Her heart was heavy, her will seemed failing 
her. How could she give herself to this man} 
How could she Ink her Ilfe to him? Ib was too 
hard, too hard! And yet could she bear to lose 
The Towers, her own assured position, to go into 
the world pennile:s and frlendless, 

“T will not think of these things,” she asid at 
last, “They madden me,” and turning with 
swift feet left the gatden bebiod,end hurrying 
“through a paddock crossed 4 etile and so came to 
® meadow, through which flowed a deep and 
tolerably wide stream, 

A boat was moored to the bank, and steppirg 
into {t, Dagmar took the oara and shot out inte 
the middle of the stream, 


“doesn’t iacapacitate me from rowing.” 


thoughts took a brighter tinge, her heart grew 
lighter. The motion was so pleasant, the day so 
balmy, the scenery so fine, that she determined 
oo this hour to be heppy, and succeeded tolerably 


Cuthbert Cross was almost forgotten, and 
nothing but the beauty of her now distant home 
dwelt fn ber memory, 

She rowed until the clang of The Towers 
clock warned her it was time to return, and with 
a regretful sigh she bent once more to the oars. 

On she went, swiftly now, and her face began 
to harder, her eyes to darken. She started with 
re ee ate from the bank called to 


"Stop, please, I beg your pardon, but will 
ou give me a little assistance }” and turning her 
she pede en man holding to tree—a 
tall, broad-sh young fellow, with frank 
grey eyes, and yellowish-brown hair. His face 
was white as ff with pain, bud he smiled as he 
spoke, and his smile was pleasant to see. 
Dagmar drew Into the bank, 
‘What fs {t you want?” she asked, calmly. 
whilst the stranger was silent.a moment, strack 






damb by her wond A 

“T think I have my ankle ;.a¢ all 
ovens oe ; I've been walting eae 
more an hour for one to come 4 
and play the good | 2 

“ Where did it happen—the accident, Imean?” 
questioned Miss Danecourt. 


“About a stone's throw from here. I called 
to you as you went up the river, but you did not 
hear ; and as no ons else came along I managed 
to drag myself as far as this, hoping you would 
return.” a 
“What no you wish me to do 1” ‘ios 

"Send someone to my asalstance, if you will 
be so good, I daresay one of the servants up ab 


He manfully attempted to reach her, bat she 
saw by the compression of bis pale lips how much 
he was endaring, and hastened out to help him, 
“Lean on me. I am very strong,” che sald, 
gravely ; and by slow degrees contrived to get 
him to the boat, Then she took up her oars, 
bins a little ander the stranger's Intent 
regard, bls warm words of thanks, 

“Let mé do that)’ he said, ‘'My ankle 


* Please eit still, I can manage very well,” 

sepgetos she wan determined he let her have 
ar we . 

**7'd no idea,” he said, presently, “such a 
Mitle thiag would throw me over, trod op a 
loose stone, and before I could say ‘ Kalves!’ 
over I went,” 

She glanced curiously at him. He looked a 
gentleman, and his volce was pecullarly pleasant 
and refiaed, and yet there was a wide contrast 
between bis manner and that of the men she 
daily met, It was so frank and free, without 
bordering on famlilarity or disrespect, and she 
~~ 2 en favourably impressed with this son of 


** Tt is a pretty country about here,” he went 
ov, his keen grey eyes taking in every new form 
of beauty round ; "and It has the merit of being 
en fresh to me, I ovly came over from 
Aas last week.” 

You sre a Colonist?” she neked, care- 
lessly, 

“ Born and bred in Brisbane ; but the governor 
is English to the backbone, and he was especially 
desirous I should visit the mother-land, He gave 
me quite. list of places I must see, and mp ore 
them the house up yonder—The Towers—I think 
he called it, I was going up there when this 
accident occurred.” 

“ Th is nob a show place,” D. r ssid, very 





This was her favourite exercise, and soom her 


He scarcely heeded the change In her manner 
as he answered lightly, — 

"Oh! I always succeed when my heart ts fp 
the sffair ; and the governor seemed s0 parilon- 
larly anxious I should see the place, I wouldn’s 
like to disappoint him. At one time of his life 
he lived pretty near here I fancy,” 

fe eyes, looked the question ahe would not 
at 


and replying to the look, ‘' Frank Lennox ; my 
father fs Thomas Lennox.” 

"T donot know the name; Mr, Lennox, thie 
is your fun. If you will excuse me I will call she 
evap Lc ng wae and stepping out she 
went 6 up the bowling green towards the 
trim, white-washed house, ik 
Frank Lennox concinded she must be a creature 
of some consequence as the burly landlord came 
out to her bowing profoundly, and Mstened defer. 
entlally to her rapid ¢xplanation. Then he eum- 
moned an ostler to his aselstance, and together 
aay A lifted the young man from the boat. Then 


Whom have Ito thank?” he asked in 
his direct way. “And shall I nob eee you 


6 ¢ : 

“T am Mis Danecomts of The Towers,” she 
auswered with cold rebuke, and bowing slightly, 
left him to the mercies of Boniface and bis 


help. 

"So that ls Mies Danecourt,” he said, when 
he. had watched the boat out of eight and 
a oe rather roughly propelled towards 


“ Yes, sir; she’s a béautifal young lady ; mos) 
&3 lovely as her mother was before her; and she 


‘can be pleasant . when she likes, but she’s 


aa as 
“Proud, eh? Ofher beauty do you: mean }” 
“ No; she don’t seem to care about that, for 


Ta | *he’s ont in all weathers; hafl, rafo, or sun, it’s 


all one toher, But’s che’s as proud as Lucifer of 
her name and her blue blood, sir; why, I belleve 
ahe thinks England couldn’t get along without 


the Daneoourts, % 
" f wet bat ty on bad timer 
Sir Humphrey and his danghter, they're as poor 


as church mice, thougt ere wouldn’t think it 
perhaps, They do say Mise Dagmar will marry 
Mr. Cross, the banker from Danesford ; but I esy 
ft will be a sin and a shame if she does; he's 
fitty if he’s a day, aud as uncouth as s bear. 
Mind the step, alr ; hadn't I better send for the 
doctor $” : S 

“T think you had, my ankle fs swelling con- 
foundedly ; and just bring me a soda and brandy 
to steady my nerves. Leb me have your best 
room—and { say, landlord, let me have-a little 
of your soclety, or I shall soon be hipped.” 

To all of which ordera John Trufiiss gavo 
strict attention. 


CHAPTER Ii, 


Tus gentlemen were pacing up and down the 
terrace when Dagmar returned, Sir Humphrey 
looking a trifle vexed. 

" You are very late, Dagmar,"'he acid, and 
she answered carelesaly,— 

“I thought I should be; but I met with an 
adventure that delayed me considerably.” 

‘* What was that, Miss Danecourt? Or {s It 
to remain a secret $"” 

“Qh, no! I've been playing a very ama- 
teurish Samaritan! Just aaa Zeiss Log £ 
came @pon & young man w eprained 
ankle, or somethirg of the kind—he asked me 
to get assistance.” 

. “My dear Dagmar!” ejaculated Sir Ham- 
phrey, egbast at the impertinence of such » 
request; but the young lady continued com- 


posedly, ' 

wT represented to him tha to get help would 
be to Icse time, and in some way conttived to get 
him to the boat, and then rowed him down to 
John. Trofiles.” 

* Degmar 1 Dagmar! . What an outrage upoo 





coldly. ‘I'm afraid your inten of egelng ib 
att es tigated ? 


ae Tam above critic'am,” she anewered, lofly, 


“My name is Lennes,” he ald, understanding . 
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whilst @ look of pride a momenf marred her 
face, * And he was « stranger,” 

‘SI¢ was Impradent, very impradent!” Mr, 
Cross announced coldly. 

* He was a gentleman, as well as a stranger,” 
was the response, and she led the way to the 
house, the gentlemen following slowly, At table 
the talk reverted to Dagmar’s protégé, much to 


the of the banker. 
“Did he tell you his name, my dear?” asked 


Sir Hamphrey, with more interes} than he 
csually diaplayed., 

“Yes ; be is Frank Lennox, an Australian, on 
a vielb to England, and when the accident 
happened waz on his way here, believing, I think, 
that this was a show place. I quickly undecefved 
him, but he clung to the iden that he could 
obtain an entrance.” - 

“It hefs a decent young fellow, I don’t see 
any reasonable objsction to it," said Sir Ham- 
phrey blandly, ‘It will be something for him 
to remember and take pride in all his life |” 

“ He seemed more anxlous to please his father 
in the matter than himeclf,” laughed Dagmar, 
“and says at one time Mr, Lennox lived near 
The Towers.” 

'' He seema to have been very communicative,” 
— Mr. Ovoxrs, showing his displeasure 
opemy. 

“He was,” the girl answered, wickedly; 
*' very, and particularly pleasant spoken, Really, 
papa, ee 

* Perhape I will,” he began, when the banker 
Interrupted him In his slow, atiff way. 

" You ows It to your position, Daneconrt, to 
exercise great jadgment in forming acquaintances 
or friendships ; for anything you know to the 
contrary, this fellow may bs the son of some 
oer is ou 

e knew ow to play upon this prou 
man’s weaknets, and whilst him for his 
over-weening pride, used ft to gain his own ende, 
Sir Humphrey hestsated now, and 
strack in, 

“Supposing such to be the case, Me, Cross, 
perme o a9 lave the son suffer for his father’s 
crime?” 

“Ie fs the way of the world, and we have 
eo authority for it.” 

“T have heard that our common enemy can 
psn rm en to his gen “aya a 
torted, contemptaously, and ta prou 
giance significantly upon him, Bat if she hurt 
him he gave no sigo, bis face was impssive as 
ever, his eyes as cold; and strange as it 
seem her very pride was dear to him; he lov 
not only her, but her faults, and would not have 
changed her if be could, 

Thoere wae no weakness fn ber nature—weak- 


thelr mutual misery. : 

rp enc as 
pe beauty, we 

diamonds would become the stately white throa’ 

the fair arms, and sun-kissed hair ; how he w 

adorn thas svite figure with costly laces and all 

precious fabrics! She could not fall to be happy, 


ba 
cold, but then 
ith 


be called on to decide that- momentons question 
she dreaded to hear, with sick dread ; and gradually 
she grew to believe she would do a grand and 
noble thing In putting aside all love or hope of love, 
for her father's and his name’s eake. 
So her resolve was taken, and as she made ft, it 
seemed to her all the benuty and brightness of the 
day faded sround and about her. 

She took small pains with her toilet that night. 
“ He shall see me as [ am,” sho thought, disdain- 
fally, “without what small adjancts of dress I can 
command,’ 
Her choice, which was rather restricted, fell 
upon & black net, totally devold of ornament or 
colour; bat the severe elmplicity of it served 
only to display every line and curve of her 
exquisite figure ; while the sombrenexs of its hue, 
heightened rather than detracted from the beauty 
of her skin, the iustre of her hair. She looked at 
herself with dissatlefied eyes, thinking then that 
her beauty was a fatal gift, almost wishing she 
had been born bomely. 
When she went downstalrs her father exclaimed 
at her fanereal atitre, and to please him she 
fastened a claster of blood-red carnations at her 
throat, and another at her walat; then, without 
oo preparation, they started for The 

are, 


Mies Cross, who wes siogalerly unlike her 
brother, being short, fair, and plump, welcomed 
Dagmar with effusion, now and then comically 
tloged with awe, the girl s manner belog cold and 
prond In the extreme, 

Her talk was mostly of "Cathbert and his 
dolugs,” and she expatiated largely on the 
Pg of the woman he should make his 


e. 
“My debr,” she said, confidentlally, “he might 
choose from the best and noblest of the land ; and 
any sensible girl would be giad and grateful for 
the honour done her, Young men are not to be 
trusted ; they are most unstable and volatile ; 
whilst Cathbert’s tastes and habits are all formed, 
and he thoroughly knows bis own min@.” 

“He is old enough to do so,” Dsgmar re- 
sponded, with weary disdain. 

The spinster's platitudes and thinly velled 
hints angered her. She wae heartily glad when 
dinner was announced, 

Her host talked but little to her, but she felt 
his watchful eyes never left ber face; that 
already he was regarding hei as his own especial 

and chattels. That thought brought a 
os bye wage Ay Soutaee mane be her 

u eyes ; an amp) re her 
with unconcealed satlefacticn, 

The gentlemen did not sit long over thelr 
wine, and when they joined the ladies the banker 
went at once to Dagmar’s side. Miss Cross 
aniled significantly. 

“Miss Danecourt, I /have an er y 
beautifal lotus I want to show you; will you 
come }”’ 

Without a word she rose and went with him; 
{f the sacrifice were to be made, well, ib were 
wise to make {t at once, 

Together they went through houses positively 
crow with blossoms and plants of every 
colour and species; the banker talking all the 
while of indifferent things. At last they passed 
Into one house so hot thaf Dogmar felt enffocated 
by the heat and hawfd air. 

“J will not keep you here long,” her com- 
panion sald, with a glance ab her flashed face. 
" Here fs the lly, I think you will acknowledge 
{t is superb,” 

The great, beau ‘ifal blozsoms nestled amongst 
the flat leaves and still water. They ware 
many, and perfect fn hue and shspe. Dagmar 
gave a little cry of admiration as she bent over 


im, 

"J never saw anything so beautiful,” she said, 
“T could not even imagine it,” 

He was pleased with her pleasure, but would 
not give her much time to examine or admire 
the lotus flowers. 

** This place is too hot,” he sald, “let us ges 
ous of it,” and he stayed caly at the door to 
point out a magnificent fern, Roeachlog a cooler 





oper vale be be her to alt down, whilet 
he red some flowers for her, and inwardly 
trembling, outwardly calm, she obeyed. Then 


he left her, to return presently, laden with 
colowsal bouquet. 

“ You have been spoiling your plants for me,” 
Dagmar sald, as she took the flowers from him. 
**I wish you had not dene so, Mv. Cross,” 

A: he stood looking down upon her his cold 
eyes took a warmer expression, his hard face 
softened ; but he was a man utterly devoid of 
courtler-like ways, utterly incapable of eloquence ; 
ard so he said abruptly, almoet harebly, ‘ Dag- 
omar, I want to epeak to you.” 

lo was coming then! Sne repressed a shud- 
der, and grasping her flowers tightly, made & 
algo that she was listening. She was grateful 
to him that he did not attempt to touch her 
then. 

"I want you for my wife. Your father wishes 
our unfon, and for your own sake I believe it {s 
advieable,” 

Not a word of love! She was thankfal, she 
could the better bear to make her sacrifice, She 
looked up lato his eyes, and seelog the passiona‘’s 
light there, averted her own. 

“T will marry you,” she said, quite quietly, 
although her heart was as lead in her bosom ; 
and ehe gave him one elender hand in ratification 
of ber proralae, He held ft awkwardly, as if not 
knowlog what to do with ft, and how could she 
guess that every palca in his body was throbbing 
with mad joy, that his brain was dizzy with 
sudden, exquisite rapture? 

“I may speak to Sir Humphrey, I may tell 
him it is settled ¢” 

She bowed ; for the life of her she could not 
speak; so he sicop:d, and lightly pressing hie 
lips to her beautiial hair, led her back to the 
drawing-room, She was most grateful to him 
for his forbearance ; [i esemed to her that to- 
night she conld not have borne the protesta- 
tions and caresses of happy love. Sir Hampbrey 
at a glance saw the condition of affairs, and saw, 
too, Dagmar was in no mood for much congrata- 
lation, He only shook hands with the banker, 
calling him a lacky fellow; and patifog hie 
daughter's cheek, declared this was the happicst 
day of bis life, Miss Cross was more effusive, 
bub her brother stopped her flow of congratals- 
tions very unceremoniously, so thas Dagmar was 
Ieft In peace, 

As they drove home through the clear still 
night St Humphrey eaid,— -f 

*Oar home {a saved, Dagmar,” 

e Yes,”’ 

"And I have to thank you; my desr, I hope 
you will be very happy,” aud, stooping, ho kissed 
the pale, proud face. “Yt would have killed me 
- lose the old piace; now I may take a new lease 
of life,” 

She turned to him with a sudden touch of 
tenderness and compassion. 

"Tam glad if I have pleased you,” she eafd, 
very, very gently, and returned his kiss, “ but do 
not talk of—of my engagement to-night. I am 


Tired! something more than tired! Sick to 
the gou!, ashamed and degraded in her eyes by 
the bargain «he had made; afraid, yes horribly 
afraid, of the fatare. | 

**Bonght and sold! bought and sold!” to 
re ber thoughts, “‘ what a detpicable wretch 

ain.’ 

Very wearily she climbed up to her own room 
that night; and, leaning ont of the window, 
drank in deep dranghte of the ooo), dewy alt, 


" The woodbine spices are wafted abroad, 
And the musk of the rose Is blown.” 


Bat she did not heed sweet econts or sonndas, 
The nightivgale’s music In the adjoining woods 
was unheard by her; the loveliness of the 
summer night was a blank. She oniy knew 
that with her own hand she had sealed her 
os ye with her own hand thrust aside love 


joy. 

Strange that In the mideb of her pain and 
shame, her vague fears and longings, the bright, 
frank face of the Australian should so persistently 
tise before her, 

She was angry that {6 should be sw, Why 
oo ai him? What had they in 
common 





Impatiently rising, che began hastl'y to un- 
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robe. She was very tired, and, despite her 
molsery, fell asleep easily ; and her last waking 
thought war that she had saved The Towere at 
wo great a cost to herself that she sleepily 
regarded herself very much {pn the light of a 


martyr. 
Poor, proud, mieguided Dagmar ! 


OHAPTER IIL 


Sim Humpargy was fall of the milk of haman 
kindness as he took his coffee the next morning, 

He was relieved of all pecuniary embarrass- 
ments, his daughter’s future was assured, and 
for the remainder of his life he would live in 
peace and ease as befitted a Daneconrt. 

He was disposed, even, to forget his high estate 
eo far as to smile kindly upon hia inferlors, and 
to overwhelm them with his gracious con- 
descenelon. 

“What are you going to do with yourself, 
Dagmar !” he asked, presently, 

*I do not know,” listlessly, ‘‘D2 you want 
me, pas 

“T? Ob, no; and I dare not claim you now 
if T did!” with a feeble attempt at jocularity. 
“T bave a most formidable rival in Cross. I 
suppose he will come over this morning!” 

**I really cannot say. Posalbly he will, 
although the heat fs insufferable. Bat Mr. Crosa 
fs never governed by the rules that bind other 
men.” 

Sir Hamphrey smiled vaguely. 

“TIT must repeat that compliment to him, my 
dear! Really, it fs high pralee to be called 
*anique.’” 

“I did nob intend it for ” coldly. Then, 
ifting her eyes to his, she said, passionately, 
“ Sarely, papa, between ourselves, we may drop 
this miserabie farce, and be true }"” 

*“J—I do not understand!” he murmured, 
etaggered by her manner, ‘I wish, my dear, 
you would not be so violent, so—so startling |” 

. eee yoy ' 
“Ab, papa! what hypocrites we all are 
Never ale, let us say no more on the 
unsavoury subject, Bat you must not jest with 
me abont him; and you must not affeci to 
belleve that In winning The Towers I have won 

happinese,” 

He was as paselonate as he was proud and 
weak, so he flashed on her,— 

“ You are an ungrateful girl to quarrel with 
such a lot as yours! . What more can you wish! 
A well-born, wealthy hasband, who madly loves 

oua—— ’ 

“IT om satisfied!” she Interrupted, swiftly, 
* Do not let us fall out.” 

He was rather afraid of Dagmar's outbursts, 
and, after muttering some fncoherent complaints, 
allowed himself to be coaxed Into good humour 


again. 

** After al),” he thought, “ahe has saved she 
eetate,and abe fen’t a girl to break her word. 
Oa the whole, I am quite content,” 

“T think,” he sald, pushing aside his cup, ‘I 
thiok { would only be a kind and triendly 
thing to visit thab young mao at John Truffles’. 
You see, the accident occurred on my property, 


and it would be quite proper for me to call upon .| lig 


him. 

“Take care, papa,” Dagmar eaid, with a spice 
of malice: ‘“‘he may be only a prosperous 
convict’s son 1” 

Sir Humphrey looked displeased, 

**I do nob like low jesis; and Lennox isa 
good name, a very good name! Many arlsto- 
crate emigrate now toe recoup their fortunes, 
my dear} Yes; I shall certainly call, I feel 
gratified that he should have travelled so far 
chiefly to see The Towers,” and with that he left 
her. 

Presently she saw him crossing the garden ; 
and, sighlog, ‘went to give her few simple orders 
for the coming day. 

Meanwhile Sir Humphrey made his leisurely 
way towards the “Stump and Magpie,” 

He wes gcing to please himeelf, and over- 
whelm the colonial at the same time; and 
admiration and homage were the breath of life 
te him, ; 





John Truffles saw his tall figure strolling along 
the river bank, and went out to meet him, bowing 
with every siga of humility, 

Frank Lennox, looking ont of the old-fashioned 
window, laughed, 

“Great Scott! Whom have we here?” he 
soliloguised. “Ieit the Gand Mogul? What 
an ass Truffise is makiog of himself} Who can 
he be? Coming here, too!” 

Farther tations were interrupted by the 
entrance of John. 

** You're fo high fervour, afr, ex:use me, Sir 
Humphrey Danecourt has sent to know i! you 
will be pleased to see him?” 

“Sic Hamphrey | Oh! he’s ber father! Yes, 
tell him he may come ip,” answered thie irreve- 
renb young mao, John felt shocked, and as he 
went slowly back composed a suitable reply to 
the Baronet’s request, 

"Mr, Lennox ts ly grateful and highly 
honoured by your visit, Sir Hamphrey, and will 
you please to follow me?” 

Two seconds later the tall, spare figure stood fn 
the narrow doorway. Frank turned his handsome 
bead, aud smiled slightly, — 

“OQome in, come in, if you please. You 
will excuse me rising. My ankle wou’s allow any 
ezerclse.” 

He was certainly not overwhelmed, He wasa 
very free young man, thought the visitor with 
some miegtvings as to his wisdom lo calling, and 
he frowned a little as he advanced,— 

"I thougho Mr.—-Mr,——” 

* Lennox!” — Frank, carelessly. 

“Thank you, thought, Mr, Lennox, I 
should but be falfilllog my duty as a Christian 
gentleman in calling to icquire for you. Your 
accident happening on my estate gives you a 
claim to my consideration you could not otherwise 
have had,” 

Frank had great difficulty In controlling his 
features. To him Sir Hamphbrey was an amusing 
study. His grandiose alr was particalarly fanny 
to the young Colonial, 

‘*You are very good,” he contrived tc say, 
“but won't you sit down?” 

Sir Hamphrey took a chalr at a little dletance 
from the invalid. } 

“T understand you have dislocated your 
ankle?” 

‘*No ; it is only a severe sprain, and I shall be 
about again in nine or ten days ; but ib is awfnll 
rough on a fellow to be tled by the leg In suc 
:. as such weather, I’m bound to get 


ts language was high Dutch to his visitor, 
who found it very hard to sustain the conver- 
sation; but, after an awkward panes, he 


"I understand your father still lives. I be- 
lieve Mise Danecourt sald something to that 


* Yes, he ig alive and jolly,” answered Frank, 
his fine, grey eyes lighting up, “I expect he Ie 
on hie way now to join me. You see he found 
he couldn't stand the separation, and naturally 
bo to visit hie native land after such an 
a 

"Has he been long away 1” 

“Oaly a matter of thirty years or 580,” 


htly. 
“May I ask” (chie with a air of a patron) 
‘* what trade or profession he follows |!" 

“He's a grazler—-one of the most successfal 
ones I know ; and he is a gentleman |” 

Sic Humphrey could bardly understand how 
the two things could be combined ; but he sald, 
politely, ‘‘He ts of good old family, The name 
{mp'tes shat,” 

“T’m sure I can’t tell you,” candidly ; "’pon 
my honour I don’s think we're burdened with 
poe 1 of apy sort; we stand a'one, he 
aD 

The other's face took an added shade of 


6. 

‘He must bes man of some taste to admire, 
and wish you to admire such gand old buildings 
as England boasts,” 

“Oh, that was vob his primary motive,” 
laughed Frank, flashing a lbtle : “he also com- 
missioned me to find a wife, subject, of course, to 
his approval.” 





Sir Hamphrey’s stare of blank amez?ment wae 
once more too great for Frank's gravity ; he burst 
Into a shout of laughter, which did not tend to 
mollity his visitor. 


“You are a very flippant y man, I fear,’’ 
hen cali ts tau 30d andl tation eet heard ; 
“bat you ought to know that Englishmen do not 
countenance adventurers.” 

'T am not an adventurer,” coolly ; my father 
is prepared to do something handsome for me !! 
my choice pleases him. As for myself, I prefer 
freedom ab present,” 

His candour was so perfect that even 81: 
Humphrey smiled, 

‘‘ And what qualifications must the lady thao» 
selected possess }” 

"She must be amiable, of course; but her 
personal appearance fs a matter of no im- 
portance, only she must be a lady ip every 
ree ” 


* Englishmen of rank are not in the habit of 
giving their daughters to—to men of no porltion,”’ 
haughiilly. 

“No; but occasionally they sell them, which 
{s worse,” 

Ciearly this young man was no respscter of 
parsons; whether he was to be most pitied or cou- 
demned Sir Hamphrey could not tell. He rove 
with hie grandest air, and wishing Frank a frigid 
good morning, prepared to go. But this was not 
Frank's wish, 

“ Stay, if you please,” he said, guickly, “ it 
le so confoundly lonely here by myeelf ; and upon 
my soul I’m awfully obl to you, Sir Ham- 
phrey, for taking com on me, Ib was more 
than I dared hoped.” 


The elder man turned, His expression showed 
he was wavering, and Frank was quick to take 
advantage of his weaknens. 

‘*] daressy my way of talking is queer to yor ; 
but you must make allowance for the difference 
of training ; pray alt down!" 

Str Hamphrey hesitated, then complied. The 
young man was not without good pointe, and 
when he Inalsted that hie visitor should take {ced 
clared with him Sir Humphrey did nob demar. 

‘Miss Danecourt Informed me yesterday that 
The Towers Sener ae rl Iam 
taking a great liberty in pressing my wish apov 
you ; but [ ehould be so sincerely obliged if on 
my recovery you would give me entrance.” 

He looked so handsome, so honest, as be sat 
with his ly head thrown back, that Sir 
Humphrey's warmed towards him. If he 
had had a son he should have wiehed him to 
resemble this Colonial, at least, In physique ; 
and half unconscious how it came about he found 
himself chatting easily of the grandeur of his 
house, his race—a theme of which he never 


He even pressed Frank to make as early = 
visit to The Towers as possible, that he 
or Miss Danecourt would be cuccrone. Taen at 
laet he took his leave, reflecting as he went, “a 
very pleasant young man, bad anderbred,” which 
was exactly what Frank was not. 

John Tru fiiss looked fate the room. 

‘He lea very grand gentleman, Mr, Lennox, 
eh?” 

“He {ts an insufferable old prig. Do you grow 
many like him!” which heretical fairly 
staggered honest Juhn, He retreated to the tap- 
room to meditate upon {t, 

Sir Hamphrey, at peace with himeelf and the 
world, returned to The Towers to fiad Dagmar 
and her lover seated ander a wide-spreadicg 
chestnat, the young lady looking excessively 


“Ah! Oroes. I've been opt betimes, you see: 
Qaite an ‘early bird.’ I really think the happy 
event of last night has renewed my youth.” 

Dagmar sald nothing. She was trifling with 
some flowers she held, and her eyes were cast 
down. 

"I amglad you have come,” returned Cath- 
bert Cross, in the stiff, slow way eo Irritatiig to 
his fancée, ‘I have been having an argument 
with Dagmar. I see no reason why our marriage 
should not take place as soon as possible.” 

“There is none. Iam sure she agrees with 
you on that point,” 
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‘ On the contrary, she wishes to delay it until 


December.” 

nonsense! Why, Cross, you 
must make allowance for a young girl’s shyness. 
I as, everything can be in trim by 


The gitl lifted ber eyes and looked steadily 
{nto her father’s, which fell before her strange 


Oia this one thing my wishes should be con- 
sulted,” she sald coldly. "I have fixed the four- 
teenth of December for the happy day (with the 
slightest possible eneer), and { am resolved not 
to change my mind,” 

“Then there is no more to say,” returned 
Cross, in a vexed tone, ‘' [b fe useless to combat 
your resolation.” 

* Qaite, Mr, Cross,” and rising, she walked to a 
little distance, there to Moger amongst the tall 
white lilles and crimson roses she so loved. 

Presently her lover joined her. 

* Come with me out of sight of the house, I 
have something to show you.” 

She obeyed bim, bud her mouth was very 
matinous, and her beautiful eyes hard. 

Screened from view by shrubs and trees he 
took her hand, and without a word, slipped a 
splendid hoop of diamonds upon her finger, 

She flashed, started, then sald in a lower 
volee than usual,— 

“Thank you, It fs very beautiful |” 

“May I kiss you?” he asked humbly and 
deprecatingly. 

She turned her hot cheeks unwillingly to 
him, and sabmitted to his caress with what 
grace she could, 

“Why will you not come to me sooner!” he 
asked, emboldened by her concession, “I am 
too old to waste many months {n waiting.” 

‘' A woman ie nob ueually governed by reason 
or ;’ she said, half smiling ; and the circle 
of gold and jewels, sign and seal of her bondage, 
seemed to burn the finger it adorned, 


CHAPTER IV. 


Mr. Cross had been called to Paris on im- 
portant business, and Frank Lennox, out for the 
first time, had gone up to The Towers leaning 
upon a stick. 

Sir Humphrey himeelf conducted him throagh 
the @ rooms and long corridors, and, 
pl with his enthusiasm, gave him an In- 
formal invite toe luncheon. 

Frank was nothing loth to accept. His ankle 
was growing palofal emnin, and threatened to 
swell ; so he sat down with the Baronet and hie 
daughter, who was looking paler, but lovelfer 
(he thought), than when he last saw her. She 
seemed weary too, and her amiles were faint, her 
words few, 

' _ on well, Miss Danecourt?” he 
ventured to , 


She lifted her languid, lovely eyes to his. 

" Qaite, thank you; but the heat tries me 

& jittle,” and she relapsed Into silence, 
Hs had beard of her ene to Cathbert 
Cross, but he did not fu its existence ; 
and when he saw no gleam of a betrothal ring 
cpon her hand he was convinced the ramour was 
without foundation. 

He did not guese thet the girl had removed 
the badge of her slavery as soon as her lover waa 
summoned away, that she never meant to re- 
sume ft until bis retura, 

How beautiful she was! If only 
were a shade less proud she would 
He wished she would join more 
conversation, he liked the music 
amen —_ he listened eagerly when 


man to stay the remainder of 
to the library, where “some 
papers needed his sitention,” this 
was always his excuse for hiz siesta; and Frank 
found himself alone with his hostess. 
“What shall we do with ourselves?” he 
asked, smiling over at her. 
“Would you like to go into the gardens; they 
ake nice jast now $” 





“I would prefer a row down the river; you 
conld steer.” 

“It ia very hot for exertion of any kind ; but 
if you think {t will not harm you to walk to the 
bank, I have no objection :” so they went. 

Tt was very pleasant to Dagmar, sitting almost 
idle, Ustening to her companfon’s frank speech, 
A soft breeze sighed through the overhanging 
trees, which cast a grateful shade upon the clear, 
smooth water, and the whole earth was ripe with 
sweet ecenta and sounds, Frank rested on his 
oars and looked at her. 

" That fs better,” he sald, ‘‘ You have some 
colour in your cheeks now.” 

She blushed slightly, and laughed a ilttle ; bis 
open ways were so refreshing, he was so big, eo 
abrong, 60 kindly, so very, very natural, that in- 
stinctively she trusted him, although she was 
not given to eudden likings, 

'* So you expect your father will jolo you?” 
she asked, ignoring his speech, 

‘In a short time, yes. We shall journey back 
together.” - 

“* And your mother, does she not come too?” 

“TI have no mother, she died at my birth, 
five-and-twenty years ago; besides my father I 
have no one; my mother wae the only child of 
an only child. Tascre fs similarity {0 our posl- 
tions, Mies Danecourt; you seem not over- 
burdened with relatives.” 

“ Oh, I’ve a great many cousins, although I am 
nob familiar with them. Papa, however, is the 
last male on his aide of the house. His only brother 
died years ago.” 

* That was a blow to him.” 

“I don’t know. I fancy they were nob very 
good friends, My uncle was the eldest son, snd 
I believe he loved my mother ; but when she 
chose papa, he went off to Australia and never 
retarned.” 

“Did " ever hear of him again |” 

" Yes, he wrote papa several times ; then came 
a sileace followed by convincing proofs of his death 
so papa took possession, It ts a sore grief to him 
that none of my brothers lived to uphold the glory 
of our race.” 

* You are very proud of your name?” 

The flash on her cheek answered him, even 
before she spoke, 

“ There ie no older family, and none more noble 
{un England !”’ che said, 

"Do you knowI can’t quite understand your 
pride in your long Hnesge. (Iam a colonial re- 
member.) To me it seems far nobler to raise one- 
self from a low estate, than to be great by descent 
—that is merely an accident of birth, and no 
matter for eelf-gratulation.” 

She looked at him in hty displeasure. 

“ Your view !s pecullar. Iam sorry J cannot 
agree with you. Mr. Lennox.” 

“Tam anfortanate bo offend you,” he said, 
gravely ; “but you would surely not deny my right 
to form an opinion, It seems to me that the best 
man fv he,— 


* Who thinks most, feels the noblest, acts the best.’ ” 


The rebuke was spoken so kindly, so frankly, 
that Dagmar was ashamed of her petulant 


display. 
- “You hardly understand,” she said gently, 


“and [suppose no amount of explanation would 
make it clear to you, Mr. Lennox.” 

“Tam afraid nob ; 1am adall dog!” smiling 
kindly back at her, “ and so let us talk of more 
congenial topics,” and he began to tell her wonder- 
ful stories of his native land, describing people 
and scenes so vividly, so graphically thas she 
seemed to see them. 

She had never spent so pleasant an afternoon, 
was the og sbodowa 
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their acquaintance, she saw In thia no reason 
to deny herrelf a ilttle amusement. 

So the days wore by, or fled rather, and life 
took a new arpect for Dagmar. She grew afraid 
of herself, of the strange, wild joy and fear 
alternately posseselng her ; of that great throb of 
gladness which turned her sick and faint when 
Frank came ; of the tremor which possessed her 
if he bat touched her hand; of the chill 
disappointment if be failed to come (though indeed 
that was rare) and the eagerness with which she 
watched for the firat glance of the magnificent 
figure, hurrying across the distant meadow, 

She would not confess, even to her own heart, 
that she loved him, that he alone could make her 
happiness or woe, and yet she was vaguely and 
miserably conaclous of thie, As for Frank, well 
against his willand jadgment, he returned her 
passion with a strength and fervour beyond ali 
words to tell, 

She was not the sort of woman he had ever 
dreamed of, not ab all hie ideal, despite her 
beauty and her grace; she had many faults, 
and he saw them plainly enough, and there 
wae much he wished changed in her ; and yet he 
loved her with all his soul, 

He was the first who had ever dared to chide 
her for her {utense pride, and he never ecrupled 
to do x0, whilst she wondered at her meekuess fo 
enduring his rebukes, 

One day, afver a very pronounced exhibition of 
the Danecourt spirit, he stood looking gravely at 
her ontil she seked,— 

"What are you thinking! Something to my 
disadvantage 1” 

"O? some lines I once read, and now apply to 
you,-- 


* By pride 
Angels have fallen ere thy time. 


And that pride is the ‘sole alloy of thy most 
lovely mould.’ ” 

She flashed over throat and brow, and at firet 
be thought her angry, but in a momont she un- 
deceived him. 

"Tam afraid,” she sald, almost meekly ; ‘I 
am afraid I often disgust you, but you must 
try to make allowance for my training. I have 
been reared in pride, and pride alone can help 
mae in the dreary life before me.” 

* Ashow! Miss Daneconrt, if you knew how 
Infinitely lovelter you are in this softer mood, 
you would always wear it,” 

“Should I1” with a bitter Mitle laugh. “I 
think not. My beanty has never brought me 
any happiness.” 

“ Not the happiness of being beloved! Sarely 
you are forgetfal,” 

She turned from him, but nob before he had 
seen the look of startled fear and. pain upon the 
exquisite face; he possessed himself of one 
elender hand. 

"What fs the trouble, Dagmar? Ie ib any- 
thing {n which my aselstance is possible?” 

She snatched her hand from bim. 

"No, no; no one can help me, and few would 
pity me!” and, without another word, she 
walked hurriedly away, 

He did not seek to follow her; he saw that 
for some reason, she was best alone, 

"Poor girl! poor girl!’ be mused, as he 
turned toward the inn, “I daresay her poverty 
galls her; please Heaven that source of pain 
shall soon be a stranger to her {f she will only 
Hsten to me, my darling, my queen |” 

Dagmar entered the hal), where the light lay 
In patches on the greyand white marble and 
shone on the faces of an old Danecourt and his 
lady ; the former reputed to be the est of 
his proud race; she glanced hurriedly into his 
dark face, and to her excited imagination {it 
seemed to look ecornfally and reproachfully 
down at her ; she moved slowly away and went to 
the breakfast-room, where some ietters awaited 
her—one bore a foreign stamp. 

All her strength seemed to fall her then ; 
mechanically she took ft up, and moving to a 
window, sat down on the desp eill. 

Slowly ahe opened it, and read with whitening 
lips the few stiff lines so characteristic of the 
writer, 
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“Dear Dacmar-— 


“T shall retarn to Danesford by the 
earliest train from Dover on Toursday, and shail 
do myself the pleasure of seeing you ab an early 
hour of the eventog. Trusting you and your 
esteemed father are well, 


Yours devotedly, 0. C.” 


Sane let the letter fal! from her nerveless 
fingere, and sat looking out with unsselng eyes 
over the lovely land. Thies most unwelcome 
letter had shown her all her heart, and with a 
wild horror she realfaed that Frank Lennox was 
more than all the world to her, 

In this hour of extremity she was weak as & 
little child, crushed to the earth with the burden 
of her bitter agony and shame, Bound by 
honour to a man she now loathed, vowed to save 
her heritage by the supreme sacrifice of self, 
What had she to do with love? Oh, fool and 
bliad | so to drift with the tide ; so to forget her 
bond aud the traditions of her race, What 
ma!den of her liae had ever atooped to a plebelan 
vokaows lover ! 

Aad yet, and yet—if she were free, how glad 
would she be to throw herself upon his breast, 
end there renounce ali that she had once held 
dear, for his love’s aake. 

“Tt would have been better to have died 
belore I eaw hia face,” she thought, "Oh, 
i: Ob, Heaven! what remains for me 
now?” ; 

Pale and stiil she sat, uelther wéeplog nor 
moaning, and the light faded slowly from the 
sky, the shadows deepsned and darkened all 
around and about her; and still she sat there 
unconecious of passing time, heedless of al! save 
her wordless, tearless agony, 

Presently a servant entered. 

“Shall Iserve dinner, Miss; Sie Hamphrey 
dices with Mr, Lennox,’’ } 

She shivered at his name, and answered In 40 
strange a tone that the man wondered, 

‘*No thank you, I. wans nothing, unless you 
bring me aglane of water,” 

She. did not changs her 
teued to obey ; and her y 
bis when ebe spoke again, 

“Who brought Sir Hamphrep’s message } 
How long slacet” 

‘* Wilile Truffles, mies ; half an hour ago,” 

“Tosnk you. You may go.” 

And when the door closed behind him she 
threw ont her arms witha tragic gestare, and her 
face was so changed and diatorted by her anguish 
that its beauty was gone, 

** Oa, love! love! good-bye! good-bye!” she 
moaned ; and then, ay though she could not bear 
the gloom and asllence of the room, she fled fate 
the svest, still night, whose calmnezs seemed to 
mock ab the etorm within her breast. 

Up and down her favourite terrace she 
walked, a white-robed, ghostly figare,. never 
- esting a moment until fatigue compelled 

er. 

She did not guess how late It was, until her 
father’s voice spoke 
rs reply, she found herself confronted by 
f can 

‘ fve just walked up with your father, Migs 
ae ; @ad seeing you here, lingered for o 
word,” 

Sir oo was still moving away from 
them ; and, g how changed and wan was 
her face, the young man leant over her, 

“What has gone wrong! You poor darling, 
what is troubling you t” 


ition whilst he has- 
e was all bat inaudi- 


CHAPTER VY, 


Tae kindness and love in his voice broke down 
her esif-control, 

A piteous little sob rose to her lips as Ina flash 
she sw all that ehe would renounce in re 
this man’s devotlon, ; 

To see her in teare-—she who was always so 
strong and proud—was to scatter all Frank's 
reinsining prudence to the winds, 

“ Sweetheart! swestheart!" he whispered. 
“ Oan’b you trust me! Don’t you know that I 
love you better than life itself 1” 


| 


her name, and in turning | he 
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And then, after a burried glance fn S'r 
Hamphrey's direction, he had her eafe in his 
pore and was kisicog the pale lips passion- 
abely. 

Jasha moment she rested in his embrace as 
they stood In the darkest shadows of the trees ; 
just & moment she gave herself up to this. new 
wiid joy, and Mstenad to his volce pleading,— 

"You do love me a little, darling? Let me 
hear you say that once before I go.” 

Then her father called to her,— 

" Dagmar ! it fs late. Oome fn now, child!” 

That dispelled her dream—hec new-found 
perilous bliss, and. she tried to tear hsrself 
ever from her impetuous lover, but he held her 

Ast, 

* Oaly say it, sweetheart, and I will let you 
go! Say you loveme!” 

*' Heaven pity me! I do!” she wailed, 

Aad then, before he could stay her, she twisted 
hereelf ont of his arms, and fled through the 
gathering darkuess, 

Frank walked home not ill-contented. Her 
wild ery of “‘ Heaven pity mei” caused bim no 
serious anxiety. He concluded that she feared 
her father’s opposition to his sult, and thought,— 

'* Bab the governor will emooth all difficulties 
ont of my way. He can afford to be generous, 
and he will, My darifog shall mever feel the 
sting of poverty sgatn |!” 

He would hardly have slept so soundly and 
peacefully had be known the cruel truth, could 
ha have seen that white-robad, prostrate fizure 
writhing fa Its lonely agony. 

Bat ho was blifssfally unconscious of this and 
all that lay before him ; and when he rose in the 
morning bis heart was light as a child’s. 

He was eating bis carly breakfast with fofnite 
relish, when Trufilss entered with a telegram. 

“For you, elr. I hope it is not bad news.” 

He tore ft open, and read,— 

“From Thomas Lennox to Frank Lennox, 

“ Meed me at King’s Cross 1230 this morn- 
ing. Am coming up from Southampten.” 

Oh, no, Trvfiles; ib ts good news, My 
father has arrived in Eogland, I must meet him 
in town to day,” 

. Ae {¢ curious, efr, he knows where to find 
you?” 

“Ob, no, nob ab all, Of course, he gob my 
address from his bankers, I agreed to keep them 
acquainted with my whereabouts, Bat I've no 
time bo lose if I an to be at King’s Cross at 12.30, 
Jast pack a few things Into my valise, please.” 

" L hope we're not going to lose you, sic?” 

* Not jastyet. I shall be back in a few days, 
bringing my father with me, no doubt.” 

And, as Trofilss hurried away, he sat down, 
and scribbled a few lines to Dagmar, explatuing 
the reason for his haaty departure, Ani, hia 
preparations belng concladed, shook hands with 
the landlord, entrusticng the note to him, and 
rushed off to the station, being barely in time to 
eatch hie train, 

When his note was given Dagmar she was 
already engeged in writing him the explanation 
deserved, and which she felt she could not 
glve by word of mouth; bat, thankfal for this 
reprieve, she tore it Into a thousand fragments ; 
and, reading hla assurance of love egain and 
again, burs) into a passion of weeping, 

Her tears relieved. her in a measure; and 
when she had done her best to remove the traces 
they left, she went downstairs to epend this 
heavy day as best she.could, to call all her re- 
creant to the fore—she would need it all 
to meeb Oa Oross, and play her bitter 


b. 
PYplowly the heavy hours wore by, and the ser- 
vants noticed amongst themecives that ‘' Miss 
Dagmar looked very pale aud ill, that she had 
done so ever slnce she got that letter last night,” 
and cook opined thelr young lady liked the 
banker ‘just as much as she did a toad.” 
Si Hamphrey told her she, was a dull com- 
, and declared young Lennox was selfish 
to go off in auch a hurry, leaving him utterly 
wi soclety or amusement. Then she waa 
left alone, and never at any tims could she tell 
how she spent that wretched day. Evening 
came at last, and she sat in a deep window walt- 
ing in aick anguish for her lover's comlog ; she 


— 


hardly knew yet how she shonld meet bin; 
sometimes she thought she would throw herseif 
on his mercy, confeze all, and ask for her release, 
Bat {instinctively she felis that Cathbert Cross 
would not be generous, and that she woald have 
humbled herself for nought—then The Towers— 
ib would break her father's heart to lore this 
place mow, when he had thought his postition s0 
assured. No, she must go through with her 
sacrifice to the bitter end, 

Soon she saw Mr, Oross advanolag slowly, and 
to save her life she could nob advance & step to 
meet him, bus stood white and still at the open 
window waiting for him to jolm her, which he 
shortly did. 

“You are looklog tll,” he sald, his manuer io 
no way betraying his great and passionate joy a: 
sesing her. ‘ What have you been doing to your- 
self $” and stooping, he kissed her cheek, 

A shiver stols over her as she moved a little 
from him. 

‘*T am very well,” she sald coldly; “ have you 
had « pleasant holiday ?” 

‘* You forget, 1b was business took me away, 
Dagmar.” 

“ But surely the two may be combined, In such 
a place as Parls.” 

‘ST am not much of  pleasure-seeker, Dagmar; 


how have you amused yourself du our separs- 
tlon! Sarah says you have called bub once at 
The Cedars,” 


"T have been otherwise engaged,” ahe answered 
with averted face. 

“Aahow?” he eaked persistently ; ‘‘ geually 
you have much lelsure time.” 

Really, Mr. Cross, I should have kept a diary 
for your especial benefit, I bave yet to learn 
that.all my actions are under your control.” 

“They will be shectig s and indeed I have 
already the right to control them. Is It true 
that you have spent many hours 4 the soclety of 
thet Australian adventurer; and with your 
father’s consent 1” 

“ Yes,” and she was thankfal that the gather- 
ing dusk bid her guilty flush ; “ but please 
remember Mr. Lennox ls a gentleman.” 

"Tehet Well, granting that, I still object to 
any intercourse between you. Do you underatand 
I will not permit you to see or with him 

o; that_in this thing my is absolute— 
that no man but myself shall claim your thoughts, 
your time, or your affection ?” 

She sat.quite still, her hands fast locked, her 
head drooped ; so rasek that. the man beside her 
thought he had been undaly harsb, and wondered 
a little where was her pride. 


'* My darling,” be sald In a gentler voice than 
be ever used to her, * my dar am I hard ' 
Then it is becaage I love you so iy, and I £0 


| fear to lose you. Dagmar, have you no word of 
welcome for mei” 

She moved impatiently, and possessing himesif 
of her hands, he — 

“ Are you angry? Why are you eo silent! 
Surely you do not regret foregoing your new 
friend's ? 

‘ST regret nothing,” she answered, flashing into 
anger, “nothing except the folly which Induced 
me to trast my happines to one se unjust and 
arbitrary az yourself; and I utierly refuse to 
treat Mr, Lennox otherwise than courteously ;" 
she rose as she spoke, and moved to a distant 
part of the room ; but he followed her. 

** Some men would be angry with you ; bub I 
am not. Lam — to make every allowance 
for your youth. It {s natural you should like 
admiration and pleasure, and of the latter you 
shall have.all you can desire, Bat.I will bave no 
lovers declared or undeclared haunting you. 
You are mine, and no bitter words of yours can 
catcal our bond,” . 

Say no more,” she began, in a low, passiovate 
voice, but the entrance of Sir Hamphrey put an 
end to the dispute, and for the remainder cf the 
evening ehe allowed her lover no chance of private 


speech, 

Past night Frank sat with his father, who had 
taken private apartments near the Strand, and 
he was talking eagerly. 


" She's the best and dearest girl moder the sun,” 


he was anying, “her only fault fs pride of race, 
and I belleve she will forget even that for me, 
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en = : 
She fs so beautiful, so gracious, that Ican hardly | She wrung her hands io helpless, hopeless | know [b will be vatn labour, and eo to-night 
understand yed that she {fs to be mine.” agony, and, despite his efforts to keep her vear, | jast uow, when we are parting, fsa me, and 


*" And her name? Say it agafa, Frank ; I have 
forgotten ft,” 

Whe ern Danecourt, I am afrald there'll be 
a great made when Sir Humphrey knows the 
trath ; he’s bent on marrying her to some rich 
old fogey just to save that grand old place of 
bis.” 

Mr, Lennox was silent a moment, and his face 
wore & very strange expression ; bub Frank was 
not looking at him, so he sald, presently,— 

"Ber hasband, then, must be willing to clear 
The—The Towers, I think, you call ft} How are 
you to fe that?” 

‘Why, father, I thought you would help me 
do that ! You know you fusisted I should choose 
a lady, and I have obeyed you,” smiling, 

“T did aot say an impecunfous lady, Frank ; 
and, although I am tolerably well-to-do, I am 
not at all disposed to go about the country clear- 
Ing off morbgeges, and setting distressed gentle- 
oe SI att” spe 

. to ly well-to-do,” ted Frank, 
blankly, “ then my chance {z emall.” 

“Not ff the girl loves you,’ quickly; “ if she 
does not, ff her pride of race le greater than her 
pant 8 a her go; she will never make you 

PpY 

* Bat, father——”’ 

“That fe enongh. I have nothing more to 
eay on the subject, except this, G». down to 
or to-morrow, and pub your fate to the 
tes’ ” ‘ 

With that Frank had to rest content; and, 
rising early the next morning, he bade hie 
father an affectionate good-bye, and left for 

anecourt. 


D 

Arrived there, he asked for Miss Danecourt, 
only to be Informed that she was out, So 
i wiltfog waterials, he scribbled these 


“My Darimc,—Meet me at Fanford’s Pool 
(where we first met) at 8,15 this evening, I have 
much of importance to ssy to you,——F, L."* 


This note wae banded to on her return 
from Danesford. She was to dine at The Cedars ; 
bat come what would she must see Frank to- 
night, if only to tell hima all the truth, to beg his 
forgiveness, beadiies che had been something lees 
than candid with hic. 

So Mise -Danecourt retired to her own room 
complaining of a violent headache, which seemed 
only to increase ac the day wore by. 

She felt wretchedly ill indeed before the 
sppointed hour arrived, Har face was blanched, 
her eyea heavy, with dark circles about them, 

Sic Hamphrey was too concerned to ack any 
questions, and drove off alone somewhat re- 
luctaniy, and at lass Dagmar was free, 

Tt. was ® sure. sign of mizery that she was 
utterly careless of her tollet—a most on- 

ted event with her. She was certainly 
not looking her best as she hurried through the 
gardens, a grey shawl wrarp3d about her head 
and ers, her white. dress all Map and 


Bat Frank was too happy to know these 
things when he saw her,emerge from amongst 
the trees and bushes, ; 

He hurried to meet her, his face radisnt with 
love and bappicess ; he had no forbodiegs of evil 
now she was near; but when be looked {nto her 


he did not epeak he could n she 

lay still fo sie Goabetee fog. ytih 
terrible anguish ig her 

sii ety he tn rib gald, ab levgth, and - 

a higiee bay Wik my be my pre! Fee 
ve o" 

Tesive tas, the Weibehabins we on earth 1” 

BA Gos paad soe that forgiveness, 

8 } our pretty 
been at / : ee a 7 
me, 1 1 fe 

oO Lape ve ite going to he Dovey oars ot 
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la waldlag for Lie dunghter f° 1” 





wrested herself from him. 

"Go back to him, Frank—my Frank, and tell 
him she fs never coming; that she ls a wicked 
woman, who has atolen his boy's heart, bat tell 
him, too, she suffers, On, Heaven! she suffers 
too--forgive me, forgive me, I was not free even 
when we met first.” 

And leaning sgafosh a tree, ehe hid her 
face upon her arm, and waited for him to 
speak, 





CHAPTER VI. 


Hz stood looking blankly down upon her, nob 
understanding at first what her wild words 
meant; but as the truth dawned upon him, his 
face changed, and hardened, and his voice was 
very etern as he eald,—— 

“Do you mean you have wilfally and wantonly 
deceived me all along?” 

No, no, I never thought how it would be. 
I never guessed—perhaps I would not-—and I 
gave up my freedom the very day we met.” 

“ And why, if you had no Jove for this map, 
did you give yourself to him! Why heve 
you been so ailend concerning your ongage- 
ment?” 

_ ** Ad firet,” ahe sald, In « choking volce, ‘I 

thought there was ro need to tell you anything, 

you were an utter stranger—and then—and then 

—gradually I grew to care for you, he was away, 
I—T longed so for a Nttle happinees.” 

His face softened somewhat as the pltecus 
volee died out, and he drew a little nearer, 

“You have nod told me yet what led to your 


engagement.” . 

“ My father wiched fb, and he {s very rich and 
generous,” 

“ And you valued wealth so highly!” In a tone 
of Infinite pity. 

‘* wanted to save The Towers, and Mr, Cross 
had promiced to free ft of all mortgages and 
encumbrances, I—J—oh! Frank, I wil! tell you 
all the truth. Iwaains hurry to be wealthy. 
I hated poveity, and was willlag—oh!} not only 
willing, but determined to sacrifice everything 
that was best and noblest in me to my passion 
for laxary and power.” 

Where was ber pride when she could make 
euch confezsion of her faults and follies? Broken 
down utterly and for ever by Love's Control, she 
was weak as the weakest of her sex. 

ae now,” hs asked, “what will you do 
now }” 

She lifted her passfonate face to his, 

“Tell me what to do, and Iwill do fo; Frank, 
Ican only obey. you. Heaven knows I would 
willingly, gladly share your lot, toil with and for 
you, fare meanly, wear out my lifein labour for 
you, if that might be, Oh! my love, my love, 
save me from myself and the fate I have worked 
out for myself !” 

He hed her in hls arms now, and she knew, 
as hfs fps hers, how we A forgave 
her, how fondly he loved her, despite her pride 
and folly ; shé burst into a passfonate flood of 
tears. 

With a touch os gentle as & woman's he 
smoothed the heavy halr from her aching 
temples. / 

“ There fs only one thing to ‘be done, ewedt- 
heart; you trust make a clean breast of this to 


ia, Mr, 7 and ask for your release, He can 
t it.” 
“Be never will, Oh! you do nob know 
him! * 


* “He ts & poor’ rort of fellow, who is willing 
to hold a woman to him agaiuet her wish, who 
would marry her, knowing that she has no 
love for him? Aud I say, that having io some 
measute tarned against him, you m repalr 
the wrong at ouce; ond 1 wili see your father. 
Keep a brave heart, Dagmar, we shall weather 
the storm.” 

He more hopefully than he felt, and 

the girl knew this, 

“We shall never come together. We may 
never ag meet ss we do now,” she walled ; 
"dear » I will do your bidding, but i 








tell me you 
away to 
working |” 

“TI will not lightly let yon go,” he answered 
preseing her clore, “and if you love me irnly you 
will nob be afraid po give up al! for ms,” 

"Bub my father! Ib would break his heart 
to lose The Towers |” 

** Hearts are nob eaaliy broken ; and batter one 
should suffer than three lives be spoiled. What 
joy do you think your husband would have In 
you! What good would remain tome? What 
peace and content to you? Dagmar, ‘or Heaven's 
sake, be true to yourself.” 

“Tele harder than you think; but If 1 should 
ask my freedom and he refase, what then? Can 
I honogrably break my word 1” 

"Do not tempt me,” he sald, with the first 
sigu of weakness she ever had or ever waa to tee 
in him. “You don’t know what this means for 
me. You must let your conscience bée your 
guide, I dare esy no more.” 

She clang about him fe a paroxyem of paselon 
and pain, crying oub that she loved him more 
than Iife; that she was a wicked woman who 
eraved the pardon he might well deny her ; that 
come what would she should love him te the end, 
bless his name with her lest breast, 

And he held her faet, speaking little, lest his 
shaken volce should tell her how much he was 
beariug, how cruelly she was tryfog him ; and 
when she had grown quieter, he lifted the lovely 
tortured face between his hands, and looklng Into 
the dusky eyes, said,— 

*" This fs cruel to both, my darling ; let us say 
good-bye to-night—now, hoptog that the morrow 
will bring us comfort and joy.” 

She sighed. I was so hard to part, but ft was 
wise; she looked wistfally round on the fair 
and peaceful scene, which must always remain 
indelibly {mpressed upon her memory -- the 
bending trees, the tall rushes rising out of the 
placid stream ; and “the day dying out on. the 
crest of the bill ;"’ all these thinge she muet re- 
aa together with her misery until her dping 

our. 

“Tam going,” ee sald at last, “ and I will do 
as you wish. [ wiilask for my release, Should 
I be so blessed as to obtain {t, I will write you 
te-morrow ; !f not, let there bs sileace between 
us now and ever, Ib will be thea my duty to 
forgat you. Good-bye, Prank, good-bye!” 

She slipped from his erabrace then, and he did 
not seek to stay her. 

He was not Iofailible,and the sight of her 
anguish was fast making him forget the claim 
Cross had vpon her, Soin silence they parted ; 
and he watched her white-robad figure moving 
swiftly among the trees and bushes unti! he coulda 
see her no longer; then be went slowly and 
heavily home. 

How Dagmar spsnt the night she could not 
pell. She lay tossing to and fro, unable to eleep, 


forgive me—then let me go 
the misery which fa of my o-n 


“anable to think fo any clear fashion ; and she was 


glad when the day dawned. She was so many 
hours nearer knowing her fate, and anything 
was better than this suepence, 

She rose early, and breakfasted alove, that fs 
made a pretence of eating, Then Sir Humphrey 
came down, and seeing how white and wan sbe 
was, begged she would consult the family doctor, 
bus ehe shook her head with a pitiful smile ; and, 
thinking that it might be she should soon gi iave 
him greatly, kiesed him with such warmth, such 
tenderness, he was astonished and gratified 
alike. 

Still later Mr, Cross arrived, bearfng a bouqued 
of choicest flowers, and expressing his concern 
in his stiff, grave way at her indispoeition. 

“Tb fs nothing,” ehe sald, impatiently, “Iam 
never really i.” Then, abruptly, “I shall bs 
glad if you will walk with me; I wish to say 
something to you that I cap ssy better cut of 
doors than here, Wi!l you come!” 

He wae only too glad. She had never before 
profferred such w request, and he had no idea 
of what was before him, He never a 
she would hesitate to marry him, kn g 
that The Towers was dearer to her almosy 
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than life fteelf ; and he walted patiently whilst 
ehe went to dress, 

Her toilet oveupled very little time, and she 
joined him presently, looking very beautifal in 
her perfectly-fitting blue cotton gown, and a 
broad white hat, which had seen service, 
bat was etainently becoming to the face it 
shadowed. 

‘We will go throngh the meadows,” she sald, 
without glancing at bim. “It will be pleasant 
“o vochea a her through the old, 

So they pa out bogs’ ri 
luxuriant gardens, where Dagmar idly gathered 
a few carnations, with which she toyed as she 
walked ; and the man beside her, looking down 
upon her, exulted that such beauty was his very 


own. 

The walk promised to be aailent one. Cuth- 
bert Orosa wae never given to much speech, and 
Dagmsr was debating in her own mind how to 
broach the subject so near her heart, 

All her tact seemed to have deserted her fn 
thie hour of need, sod finally she burst out 


desperately, — 

“Mr, Cross, I have been thinking I wronged 
you when I agreed to become your wife, 
bechuse—becaure, you see, I have no love to give 
you!” 

He winced a ilttle, but answered in his ordinary 
manner,— 

“There is no wrong done, I am well aware 
that you give me no affection; bat I am 
certain I can win ft in time, and I am content to 
wats.” 

" Bat—but if I assured you I never could love 
you, that in promising all 1 did I thought only of 
Tae Towers, and how to save ft?” 

“ J should atill hold you to your promise, | was 
never blind to the motive of your acceptance. I 
was never vain to think my ‘personal 
charme’ (this with a bitter sneer) could win 
auy woman’s regard, more ¢speclally that of a 
young and lovely woman. Suppose we speak of 
obher things?” 

“Nol” firmly now, because so much was at 
stake. ‘‘Let me finfish all I came out to say. 
Mr, Crows, the thought of euch a marriage has 
become loathsome to me! Let me confess all 
the truth. My heart has gone wholly beyond 
my keeping. 1 ask you now to give me back my 
freedom, to forgive me the wrong I have done 

70. ty 


“Stop!” he said, to a strange, hard volce, 
‘© Who is this man for whom you have forgotten 
the daty due to me? DoJ know him!” 

‘' By report, yes,” she answered, the hot blood 
flushing her face. 

“Then it la Lennox, this Australian adven- 
turer, who has probably left a wife behind, who 
le making you the sport of his idle hours, You 
do well, Miss Danecourt, to forges the traditions 
of your race—the honourable name of which you 
are guardian.” 

“| deserve many harsh words from you,” she 
sald, humbly. ‘I have greatly you ; but 
please remember I will bear no word against Mr. 
Lennox, He is an honourable gentleman! ” 

‘* Has this honourable gentleman spoken to you 
of his attachment to you 1” 

“Yes,” she said, desperately, “but he be- 
Heved me to be free, I bad never epoken of you 
to him.” 

** You mean you were ashamed of me, that you 
repented your bargain? May I ask if Sir Ham- 
phrey has been taken {nto your confidence f” 

*' He has not!” 

“He will be hardly pleased with the turn 
affairs have taken. Acd may I ask what reply 
you made to my rival!” 

“J told him I would ark you to free me, to 
cancel my proralse ; but that if you held me to 
it, fo honour I was bound to marry you.” 

‘© Very well; I hold you to it,” and there was 
hardly apy change fn his face or voice; but she 
knew him to be implacable, aud trembled for 
herself and Frank. Sill she would make one 
further appeal; laying her hand on the man's 
arm, she sald, — 

* Pieave listen to me, patiently. If you compel 
me to fulfil my pronrise, I shall make no ontery, 
I shall even try to do my daty towards you ; but 
I warn you that I shall never forget him, 





or love him less; that all my wretched life long 
I shall remember him regratfally, and shrink 
from | you, whose selfishness spolled all my 


days.’ 

Wes iste hee ta eines, but when she ended 
he broke out so violently that she was startled. 

** Say what you will, and do not spare my feel- 
fogs ; but I tell you all your pleading Is useless. 
if you loathed me so thousand times more than 
now you do, I would atill marry you, I love you, 
I love you! Do you hear, girl? And what can 
this fellow know of passion such as mine? 
Against your will, I will bold you mine; against 
your will I shall win your heart! Write your 
lover that I sball never forego my claim, that 
you dare not break your bond, because that 
would mean ruin for you and youra—the atter 
los of The Tower?,” 

She looked steadily into his eyes then, and 
said, coldly, — 

Pray communicate this intelligence to Mr. 
Lennox. I have vowed to have no farther 
correspondence with him, and remember what- 
ever evil comes of thie Hes at your door, not 


She would have tarned away but he canght 
and held her, 

“You cold and beautifal darling !” he said, 
fn a volcs made hosree by passion. ‘You shall 
yet learn to love me, even as I love you ;” he 
held her so fast to his breast, whilet he rained 
kisses upon the sweet lips and fair brow, that 
she could nefther struggle nor cry out; and 

hen he had satiefied the long, long hunger of 
and eet her free, she covered 
face with her hands and wept piteously. 
ow could be so fnenlt her, she who was so 
d irrevocably Frank's! And Frank 
alternate hope and fear for some 
m her, bat none came, and In the 
g he returned to London and Mr. Lennox. 
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OHAPTER VIL 


** AND Fi mean to teli me, Frank, that you 
poor girl go to misery without 

an attempt to save her!” 
* What elee can I do in ea father! Do 
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himself, but there all prafee of him ends. 
And, I tell you candidly, if you let this poor 
girl falfil her contract, you will have heiped 


circumstances 
‘* Marry the girl without delay ; explain all to 
her father afterwards.” 

“Would you give that advice to a man who 
would marry a daughter of yours without your 
consent?” sald Frank, slily. 

**Ot course I should ; but Heaven saw fit to 
bless me with only one child, a raw, troublesome 
Th with neither brains nor beauty to speak 

! » 


Bat Frank was not latening, and watching his 
haggard face, the elder man grew graver; and 
presen’ gy 

“Look here, my boy, I think you had better 
leave the management of this affair to me, I 
will go down to The Towers aud interview Miss 
Danecourt, will show her the case {n all ite bear- 
lugs, and plead your cause far better than you 
could plead {t yourself. If I am successful you 
mast een er for a speedy weddlug ; 
let me see, girl is of age In something less 
than a fortnight *”’ 

“How did you know that father!” asked 
Frank, surprisedly, 





** You must have pag fe anewered 
the other coolly, as he loaded and ilt his pipe, 
“Yon’ve been in such a state of worry since 
your return, that you don’t know what you have 
sald or left unsald. Well, 1b fe decided I go 
down to her to-morrow?” 

“Yes; buat father, I am quite sure I never 
we eee ee 

* ve gues ” oom) ly. 
“ Have you any moseage, Frank t” 

“None, we determined to preserve strict 
silence; but I am thinking what any rapture 
with Cross will mean for Sir Humphrey, it 
would kill him to lose The Towers.” 

" Fiddlesticks 1! and we shall 


ly 
you wish, only 


* ae boy, you know the old saying, ‘ Faint 
heart never won fair lady,’ Sarely you won't 
give in without « struggle? And so far os! 
gather you have not attempted to win over Sir 
Ham + Barely his affection for his ter 
make him anxious for her happiness 1” 


(Oontinued on page 161.) 








FLOWER OF FATE. 
—20:— 
OHAPTER VL 


** Ano, here Is @ letter from your brother. 
He ts coming down to-day.” 

‘' Ie het” observed Anloe, carelessly. 
She was standing before her long mirror twileting 
and turning her dainty figure to see how a lovely 


robe of ivory satin (which had jast arrived from 
Paris, and which her mald.was trying on) 


ey 

“Danmoor fs much troubled,” sighed the 
Countess, sinking Into a chair. ‘ What dress is 
this, Anice?” she added, anxiously, as she bebeld 


costly satin. 
"One from Roderick’s, Danmoor fs troubled 
you say, mammaf Dear me, that fs extra- 
ordinary 1 I never knew Danmoor anything but 


troubled, 

"T wish to havea chat with you,” the Countess 
sald, "Can you give me five minutes!” 

Lady Anice almost stamped her foot in her 


vexation, 

“Take off this dress, Taylor, and give me 
eome sort of wrap, I do wish, mamma, you 
would let me know when you are coming to 
worry me |" 

The mother’s faded face grew touched with 
crimson at this remark before the maid. She 
sald nothing, however, and waited while the 
ORE Se ee ae ee Sengrare BR om 

on a couch, 

‘Now, mamma,” demanded Lady Anice, 
wrapping a voluminous pale blue ellk peignoir 
about her, looking exceedingly pretty and cross, 
what is {,” 

For auswer the Countess opened « letter and 
| drew forth an enclosure. 
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~ Read that 1” abe said, 
Lady Anlee ran her eye over ib, and frowned 


"Danmoor is simply a disagreeable prig,” she 

“ Ave my bills heavier than his, I 

should like to know! And what on earth is 
there to prevent his settling these paltry few!” 

“ Paltry few, Anice}" exclaimed the Countess, 
aghast. “My dear child, remember Roderick’s 
account alope fs nearly a thousand! Your 
extravagance fis terrible. You know our condi- 
tion, You know--—” 

“J know that because I happen to have a 
father who has plunged his whole estate fn debt 
Iam to be denied everything '!” 

* Anice, that is not true, You know why the 
estates are #0 impoverished, To speak of your 
poor father, lying now stricken down with 
paralysis, is worse than cruel—it fs a sin, You 
have had everything you want, Do you atiot 
yourself? Look at my wardrobe! All old 
dresses remade, whilst you, with the terrible bili 
hanging over your head unpaid, have even 
ordered another costly gown from Roderickh’s, and 
wear it without a single thought or care. Anice, 
you are very wrong!” 

Lady Anice tapped the floor impatiently. 

“ Why did my father impoverfah us soi” she 
mubtered.. "We may have birth, but we are, 
after all, only beggars.” 

The Countess looked worn and weary. She 
passed ber white hand over her brow. 

" What need to return to the past!” she sald 
gently. ‘* Honour, Anice, came first in all to 
your father. To clear bis father’s memory he 
sacrificed hiaself,” 

" And others.” 

“ Who feels this sacrifice!" asked the mother, 
quietly, “Doyout Have I not neglected my 

r husband to give you every pleasure in my 
wer! While your brother is striving with all 
might to aphold oar position by strict 
economy you have done nothing to help us; 
indeed, add your share to the burden. 
“That will do, mammse,” cried Anice, 


rising abruptly. “I am sick of reproaches. I 
have nothing else all day long.” 
 Anice, are you utterly heartless  ”’ 


Lady Anice shrugged her shoulders, 

“T can read riddles wel,” she observed coldly. 
“Rex Darnley has been talking to you, and 
abusing me se meual, You sre always discop- 
ee me, mamma, when Rex fs near at 

“You sre mistaken, Avice,” the Countess 
answered. ‘ Rex has sald nothing te me on the 
subject of your extravagance. How could he! 
He knows nothing.” 

‘; Lady Auice was intent on examining her 
reas, 

"Is this all you wanted to ssy }'’ she asked as 
her mother paused, 

Se to warn you that Danmoor will be 


“Well, I'am glad of it, I shall soon make 
him understand there is to be no nonsense about 


to the thousands papa spent on redeeming the 

estate ; and as you are sil so auxfous I should 

make a good marriage I must drees well. Sow, 

mamma, if you are fiaished Taylor had better 

return, This gown requires some alterations, and 
I must wear ft at the bal) next Friday,” 

tess folded the letter she held, and 

door in silence. 
Avice stamped her foot fn 
pretty countenance with 





Watson's neighbours, There was no rehearsal— 
the success of last aight had indaced Mr. Da 
Mortimer to keep the same piece in. the bill, so 
Vera was free to do ne she liked. 

All day she was thoughtfal and sad and 
stravgely weary. The great mental excitement 
she had endured that morning, as she rushed 
forward and snatched a fellow-creatare from 
death, had passed away and left her quite 
fatigued. The face of the man she had saved 
was always before her, and the thought of his 
a and the man he had wron haunted 


She conld not posh the idea of fear from her 
mind when the thought of Rex Darnley came. 
His dark, stern, bandsome countenance, hie quier, 
resolute voice and manner, all strack a chill when 
she pletured the poor, weak criminal acknow- 
ledging his wrong. She tried to forget the 
{ncldent, but could nob; and when Amy brought 
up a cup of afternoon tea she broke Into ahurried 
conversation to wake herself from her troubled 


‘' How pleased you look, Miss Watson, You 
have quite a colour,’ she said. 

Amy smiled. 

“I am happy,” she answered, acfily, ‘ be- 
cause mother {fs hsppy-—her baby te at 
home. ’ 

Vera looked op inguiringly. 

‘My brother Tom!” explained Amy, “our 
baby and pet, He comes very seldom. I want 
you to see him.” 

**T shall be gled,”’ Vera aaid, slowly. ‘‘ How 
nice {t sounds to have a brother! I knew what 
& joy & mother was’’—she locked into the-glow- 
Ing fire—“ but, except for her, I have always 
been alone, I think.” 

“You never had avy brothers or sisters?” 
Awy asked. 

Vera shook her head. 

"No, mother always eald I was her only joy— 
the one star that came to brighten the darkness 
of her life; and yet {bt le strange sometimes I 
seem to remember a boy, s playmate, I used to 
calls brother. I suppose it was all o dream.” 

Amy was silent—she was thinking. 

“You are not happy after all,” Vera said, 
suddenly. “There is 2 troubled look iu your 
eyes. What is the matter)” 

Amy smiled faintly, then her lips trembled, 

“1 am troubled,” she repiled, hurriedly, “ but 
I keep it from mother. Itfsabout Tom, He 
has something on his mind—he pretends he 
hasn't, bub I know; and he is not well. He 
has been in bed al! day, with a headache, he calls 
ft. In would be nearer the truth {f he called ft 
heartache,” 

Vera rose and kissed the other. 

** Don’t vex yourself, dear,” she whispered, 
* Perhaps, sfcer all, tt is only your fancy.” 

Amy shook her head despondingly. ‘ 

" He ts not a bit ike himself. Asa rule he is 
so handsome, and he locks so drawn and old, I 
can’t understand [0.” 

Vera's heart suddenly seemed to stand still. 

“ What le your brother iike }” she asked. 

** Will you let me bring him upstaire, and 
introduce him to you?” cried Amy. 

“If you like,” 

Amy filtted away, and Vera stood still giz ng 
ab the fire, feellog strangely excited. In another 
moment Amy had returned. 

“Tole lg my brother Tom, Miss Mortimer. 
Why, Tom, what is it 1” 

For Tom Watsow had slonk back from the 
slender form standing on the hearthrug wich 
outstretched hand, the firelight gleaming on the 

her , and a pure, lovely face. Ib 
the morning, and he felt he 


' pald Vera, comiog 
“We catch our feet fo 
How do you do, Mr. 
to know you.” 
f and pressed {t to his lips, 
to examine the doormat. 


d given her such 
& way that the 
d, and 1b was for their sakes 





she grieved. Whata wreck to their happy home 
If the trath came out, or Rex Darnley refased to 
pardon ? : 

“You have neuralgis, Mr, Watson,” she said, 
quietly, while her thonghte were going on; 
“ everybody s2ems to suffer from it now. What 
is the matter, Miss Watson }” 

"TI can’t find anything wrong with this rug, 
buat I will fetch a light and then eee,” 

Aa they were alone Tom Watson bent forward, 
eagerly, 

**To meet you again it is almost too good! I 
have (thanked you all day {n my heart for what 
you dia this morofng,” 

And yor are decided +” Vera asked, quietly. 

** Yea—yes, I will go to Rex Darnley on my 
knees ; I will beg him to bush up the affair ; not 
for my sake, but for thelre, He cannot refuse-— 
he mast do it !” . 

‘* Where did you know this man?” 

“I met bim ab the house of my employers 
He took a fancy to me. I told him nothlog of 
my surroundings ; he does not know even that 
my mother lives here. My head was turned 
fn London, and—-Heaven forgive me!-—I was 
ashamed of my angel mother and sleter toiling 
like slaves to glve me all they could. Rex 
Darnley made a friend of me, I was welcome to 
his rooms. Although a stern foe he is a staunch 
friend. He fa rich—his money fe at his friend’s 
disposal, I borrowed, be lent—again and again 
—aiways with kind advice, I will tell you my 
rain—cards |—I played unknown to him ; [ lost. 
I was ruined—he was away, started for Italy, 
they told me, With merciless men to deal with, 
tempted, mad with my folly, I listened to the 
advice of those who led me astray. I wrote 
Rex Darniey’s name across a bill--the rest jou 
know.” 

'' Have courage!” whispered Vera, putting 
ber hand on his shoulder. “ You will goto this 
man soon—when!” 

 To-night,” 

“ Hush! bere {s your aleter,” 

Amy knelt down, and examined the rug care- 
fally. 

“It ie very odd! I can vee nothing,” she de- 
clared, “I think you must have made some 
mistake, Vera.” 

“Yeo, dear,” Vera turned towarde her, ‘‘ per- 
hape I did ; but come Ip, and sib down, Magegle 
will be back directly, aud, we will have a cup of 
tea together before I have to go down to the 
theatre, Mr, Watson likes tea, 1 am sure—all 
nice people do.” 

And so chatting enelly Vera sed the man at 
his comfort, and Amy forgot the episode of the 
doormat as they grew merry over the cup of 
tas. 


CHAPTER 

'* Goop business, boss.” 

Mr. Nathaniel De Mortimer nodded his head ; 
shortly he was walting at the wing, peering 
through a hole in the scenery ab the crammed 
house. 

“Wonders will never cease,” observed the 
other, the low comedian of the company; “if 
I'd been offered ten to one against our taking a 
blessed shiliiog io this village hole I'd have 
jumped at ft.”’ 

Sill Mr, De Mortimer made no remark ; he 
was countiog the people as well as be could while 
Vera trilled out her sorrowful lay. As she 
fiaished a perfect hurricane of applause followed. 

The low comedian shrugged his shoulders. 

“That girl will be s gold-mine to yov, 
governor,” he declared, "Any of the swells 
here to-night 1” 

Mr, De Mortimer rubbed his hands, 

“The same three,” he cald, promptly ; ‘' they 
have been every night regular. I suppose 
Delane fetches them, Bigsby.” 

Mr. Bigsby shook his head, 

“Not » bit of it. I aln’t running down 
Delane; I think she’s a very good, asefal 
woman, but the ain’t the attraction of this ‘ere 
show. She éan’t hold a candle to the little 
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** Don’t go filling Vera's head with that sort 
of etaff, or she wilhgivs me some trouble, She 
ian’ the easiest persou in the world to -manage, 
although ahe is eo gentie and thud.” c 

“Ib would have pleased your poor missus’s 
hoart, De Mortimer, to see her giti’s success.” 

The manager growled something sud walked 
away. Vera came off the stage ab the same 
time; she had a smile and a kind word for 
Bigsby ; manya time he had shown her littie 
attentions, She walked to her dressing-room 
thoughtfally. 


This was the third nigh) of Cinderela, Do». 


Mortimer had cancelled ail his. other rr 
meéuts and settled to rematn fn Bentley for the 
remainder of the week, The newsof the Earl's 
patronage had spread, and all the people from 
near and far flocked to the performance, To Da 
Mortimer’s delight, Maggie Delane’s surpriee, 
aud Vera’s pain, the three men of the Bsacons- 
wold party coms every night. Young as she 
was, Vera was too well versed in the world’s 
knowledge not to understand what the company 
meant by thelr sly hints and wicks; and apart 
from that, the eight of Rex Darnley’s cold hand- 
some face distressed her, knowing as she did the 
sseret of poor Tom Watson's crime, 

It was of thie she was thinking as she dressed 
for the ball-room ecane, A day had gone; this 
was the end of the second, and Tom Wataon had 
not sought his faterview with bis friend, He 
wae iil—too fil to move from his bed—his mind 
tortured by the thought of his crime becomin 
discovered. What was to be done? Vera 
from the pain that mast be inflicted on Amy by 
taking ber {nto the sad confidence, yet ehe must 
noon know ail; and with her loving pride In her 
brother Vera jadged too rightly it.would almost 
bresk her heart, 

* Mise Sobsreides!’’ crled Maggle, as she 
rushed {n just to take a peep ab her handsome 
image. “You look as grave as a jadge, Vere. 
i say, lan’t this too awfully jolly? It seems 
like a fairy story, I hear we have a tremen- 
dous money house, Nathaniel ought to give 
us both a gold medal; we certainly have saved 
the show.” 

- Vera only smiled, her thoughts were all with 
om. 

Last night av she had welked home, Rex 
Darnley sgain had walked beelde ber. She did 
not know why, but the presence of this man 
thrilled her most strangely, the tones of his 
voice atirred her heart, Oace she had been on 
the point of breaking forth about Tom, but even 
as she did so Rex had spoken some extra harsh 
words called up by the conversation tarning on 
deception, and her coursge falled her, 

She went on the stage again, sang, and fialshed 
the performance. 

When she was dressed {n her hat and cloak 
she found the ezcort of the thres gentlemen, 
immaculate in their evening dress, walttng. 

Vera did not give her hand ; she simply bowed, 
and would have passed on, bat Mr, Ds Mortimer 
stepped forward with a frown. 

* Vera, hie lordehip—theas gentlemen—do you 
the bonoar to wish to escort you home,” 

By the light of the solitary Jamp hanging over 
the door Rex Darnley caw the gir!'s lips tremble 
and the sight pained him, 

"Pease do not think you are bound to accept 
{t, Miss Da Mortimer,” he sald. 

‘You are very kfad,” Vera said, coldly. 
“If my father has no objzcHlon how can I have 

ny t 
Nathaniel Da Mortimer frowned, The Earl 
pressed forward eagerly. 

" Will you take my arm, Miss De Mortimer }" 
he asked, 

Moggle Delane and Mr, Motte were already on 
ahead, 

Vera heaftated an Instant, then paseed her hand 
through the Earl’s arm. 

“ She would not bave done that for me,” was 
Rex Darnley’s anspoken thongt, 

He dropped behind, and listened to Mr, 
De Mortimer’s iifterate, pompous boastings In 
stlence, 


Vera was a pouzz'e to him. He conld not 


reconcile the {dea of so fair, so eminently pure 
and gentle a girl belzg the child of so coarse 





and common a man, Her coldness, the dia- 
taste she openly expressed for the -forced 
acquaintance with the Earl and his gueate;'un- 
consclously gratified hims* He fonnd himself 
vhinkiog at all ‘moments about thie young 
actrees, whom he had uever seen before three 
days ago, 

The Estl walked along fa eflence ; bis heard 
beat strangely at the touch of the emal! hand on 
his arm, and he could sot repress a feeling of 
telumph at Vera’s undisgalved preference for his 
compapy.: 

**T cannot tell you how pleased I am to have 
made your acqualotance, Miss De Mortimer,” he 
said, eagerly, afcer @ long pause. 

“Thank you, my lord,” auswered Vera. 

“T trust we shall meet often after you leave 
here,” continued the Earl. 

“ Té Is scarcely likely, my lor?,” Vera repifed, 
quistly, ‘'Our lives run far apart,” 

‘© Nowadaya art la recognised,” Lord Vivian 
obierved, with a stifle, “You will be famous 
before lone, Mies De Mortimer—I prophery 
fo! Rex Darnley, my~ friend, who ts never 
known to flatter or prafee, predicts a gizantic 
fatare for you.” 

“ Mr, Darnley is very kind.” ; 

Vera's volce was cold aa ice, yet she was fa- 
wardly fn afever of tronbie. She was foolish, 
perhaps ; but poor Tom Wataon and hla gentle 
mother and sister were ever before her. Vera 
had never recelved kindness such as Amy and 
Mra, Wateon had given her slace her mother’s 
death, aud it touched her to the heart, 

Lord Vivian glanced at her auddenly. 

“T wonder why yon dielike Rax so much |” he 
sald, involuntarily. 

Vera started, ’ 

"Dislike him, my lord! I can hardly say 
that; yet I always have a sort of fear when I am 


near him. 

“Fear!” erled the Esrl, ‘ Why, Rex is the 
kindest man on earth—so gentle, so tender. He 
Is my friend. He is the scul of honcur, of 
chivalry—brave as a lion, pore as a woman |” 

Vera's heart thrilled anconsclously at the 
Earl’s enthusiasm, 

“He has, at leash, one staunch friend, my 
lord,” she said, with a emile; then she added, 
hurriedly, “ But is he not stern and hard—even 
cruel? He looks is.” 

Lord Vivian looked amazsd. 

* Cruel? Oh! Miss Mortimer, you do, indeed, 
read him wrongly. He Is just and merciful ; in 
fact, Rex fe my ideal man.” 

They had reached the small house by this time, 
and {n two minutes Rex and De Mortimer were 
with them ; Maggle Delave and Mr, Motte were 
whispering apart. 

“What is that about an Ideal man !"’ inquired 
Rex as he came up. 

Lord Vivian's face fashed fn the moonlight, 
Vera spoke,— 

“We were discuselog a knight of chivalry, Mr. 
Darnley,” she sald, turning to him. “ Lord 
Vivian, I am glad to say, still believes euch 
things exist,” 

“Erle belleves many strange things,” Rex 
observed, with jast « glance at Lord Vivian of 
{intense good feliowship. “ You must take all he 
tells you, Miss Dz Mortimer, with a graia of 
salt,” 

At that moment Mr, Motte joined them. 

“Leay, Eric, hava you got your drag down 
here?” 

“Yes, Why!" asked the Earl, 

5* Bscause I thought to-morrow we might, if 
it Is fine, drive Misa Delano, Miss De-Mortimer, 
and some of the other ladies over to: Biackrock 
Castle, They would enjoy ib,” 

"Oh! so much!” cried Maggie Delane, 
clasping her hands, 

“T have the drag down here, way and I 
shall be delighted to lend it to you, Uafortu- 
nately I cannot offer to be one of the party, I 
muat give up the day to-morrow to my steward.” 

“That ia a pity, old man, by Jove it is!” 
exclaimed Mr, Motte. 

"Yes, it fe, indeed,” chimed in Miss 


" However, lf the ladies are not afraid to trust 





themselves to my caté,;"Rex* will-answer for {t 
Etenow something about driving.” ” 
“A little, Wenty,” observed Rex, with a 
smile. 

‘SSo, Miss Delane and Miss’ De Mortimer, 1 
ou—-—"™ 

“I beg your pardon, Mr. Mobte,”’ Vera sald, 
quletly, *T an ‘afratd I cannot join your party 
to-morrow.” 


“Why, Vera?” broke out Maggic. 

** Absurd ft” began Ds Mortimer, angrily, 

“Oh! Mise Da Mortimer, I say, by Jove, that 
fz » disappoiatment 1” y 

‘'T am sorry to have to -refas¢, ‘bat I must,” 
the girl sald quietly; but Rex Darnley noticed 
that her great, Iuatrous eyes met her. father’s 
almost defiantly. ‘I Have a great deal of work 
to do to-morrow.” 

“ Well, it can’e be helped,” Maggie observed 
good-naturedly, ‘ And therefs no moving Vera 
when ehe once makes up her mind.” 

**Don’t give me a bad character, Maggie,” 
Vera cald, with a faint smile. “Iam sare Mr. 
Motte will underatand how much I appreciate his 
kindness, and accept my spologles,” 

She bowed ss ehe epoke, 

"Oh! Miss De Mortimer. Of course.” 

Ten good-night.” Vera turned, and held 
her hand to the Earl, who bowed low over it; 
then, urged by some strong feeling, she extended 
it to Rex Darnley, and for the first time their 
hands me, 

A thrill of anspeakable delight ran through 
Rox as he held the slender fin fo his, and 
gezed Into the depths of the star-like orbs. 

Vera felt her cheeks grow warm with the glow 
of colour that came the next Instant they had 
parted, and she was Indoors, following Maggie 
Dslane upstatre. 

‘Vera, why wouldn't you join the drive to- 
morrow !” demanded Maggie almost crossly. 

Vera took off her hat and sat down. 

' Don't be vexed, dear,” she sald, wearily, 
“bat I could not. Maggle, I dread being too In- 
timate with these grand people ; mother always 
warned me agains it.” 

** As you like, old girl.” 

Miss Delane eat down to her supper compczed)y. 
Vers took her place. 

Beside her-plate alittle note was lying; she 
tock it up and looked at it in surprise. 

‘Secrets 1” langhed Maggie. Well I’m jart 
sg to get my slippers, Read your bille! dow, 

era.” 


Vera tore open the envelope ; tnvide, ecrawled 
on om of paper with a pencil, were a few 
words :— 


“TI am fil, I cannot move from my bed; what 
am I todo! Amy guesses: I am troubled ; but, 
oh} she must nob know if I can help to keep ft 
from her! In two days more is will be too late. 
You saved me once, help me again! Oaly o 
word will be necessary ; speakit as you pass my 
door, God bless you for your goodness, 

“Tom Watson.” 


When Maggie came back Vera was eating her 
supper quietly, aud she chatted on as usual till 
they rose to go to rest, 

They gathered thelr things together, aud 
Maggie pub out the light. 

As they stood in the passage Vera spoke, 

*' Maggte, one reason that I cannot joln you t2- 
merrow fa that I have set myselfa task to do, 
and whatever comes I wil) try and do ft.” 

The last words were spoken clearly ; they pené- 
trated the half closed door of Tom Watson's 
room, and reached the ears of the r fellow 
listening'so eagerly for them; ‘The girl's tilvery 
voics was like hea music to feverish 
brala, breathing es it. & promise of  deliver- 
ancs from the terrible dark bondage of fear that 
now encircled him, . 


CHAPTER VIII 


“TI pont know what to do, Rex.” 

The words were spoken by Lord Danmocr, 
eldest son to the Earl of Daly, and brother to the 
pretty Lady Anice, 
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Tae two men were fn Lord Vivian's study 
erooking and talking. 

“Dol If she were my sister I should soon 
know what to do—assert my authority. You are 
practically the head of your family, Danmoor; 
Anlce should be brovght to her bearing».” 

“She fs unmanageable,” sald Lord Danmoor, 
prs, the ashes of his clgar. “‘ You knowl 
came ou purpose to remonstrate with her 
over her extravagance, and al) she does Is to fing. 
back In my teeth our father’s expenditure In re- 
deeming the estate. Folly and wickedness she 
calls it, while the poor oid dad thought only of 
bls honour and his father’s name, 

“Anice does not understand what honott’ 
means, Dunmoor,” Rex observed quietly, 

Lord Datimoor was silent for a few moments, 

“Do you *think Vivian ts In earnest!” hé 
asked, wiih 

* Aout Anice 1” 

Lord Dunmoor nodded, 

“Tt is imposstble to aay,” Rex sald, slowly ga 
vision of the Earl's eager face as be had boat 
towards Vere last night returning to him. 3 
think be admires her,” he 

‘*Many men sdmire Anice,” her brother 
replied, puffing out a clondof tobsceo, “I don't 
mifod telling you, old fellow, that Iam deucediy 
apzious.Auice should marry; she weanmt my. 
mother todeath, I can do nothing with het, 1 
‘want t> wash ny hands of her altogether,” _ 

‘Tam not surprised ; but you are too weak, 
Danmoor, You should show her that, you.are 
master, and——~"” rae 
FPS ; a Lady A “a perce sion tae 

@ door, an iy Antes ap ooking 
2 plece of Dresden china in her dainty morning 
hong her lips tightened a Uftle as she saw 

SX 

“Talking business? Well, I won't dleturb 
you. I bave a message to deliver to Lord 
gage mamma, Can you tell me where 


“Gone out for the day,” R-x answered, 
“'He has some complicated affairs to settle 
with his steward. I may see him in the course 
of the mare Shall I deliver your mobber's 
me ” 

Lady Antce coloured jast a little. 

“Oh, no,” she said, airlly; “it was mere 
bagatelle, and can walt.” 

The truth was, she had no meseage at all ; but 
she was overcome with a desire to know where 
the Earl was gone, 


“I saw the drag out early. I thought, perhaps, 
drive for as." " 


he was some 

“Did you,” observed Rex, quietly. “Ob! 
Aalce, now you are here, Daumoor and I want 
to talk serfously to you about-——” 

Lady Anice put her fiogers in her ears. 

“T won't Msten!” she sald; gally, “ Dan- 
moor has done no but ecold, mamma 
scolds, and now you, Rex; ft fs really‘too 
mach.” 

And with & flatter of her lacés and ribbons she 
was gone, 

** You see,” sald Lord Danmocr, rising, ' That's 
all one can get out of her, I believe she has no 
heart or sense.” - 

* You wrong her ; she has a great deal of the 
latter, though the former Is wanting In her 
altogether, are you going now!” 

‘*T want to ride over to a place somewhere rear 
bere, called the Gill; two fellows I know have 
taken ft for the shootiag—awfally good chaps, 





will put our heads together and devise some 
plan for bringing Miss Anice to her bearings ! 
Aunt Eleanor ia looking quite {li, Ta, ta, old 


rd Danmoor lif another ciger, nodded his 
head to his couslu, and strode from tho 
room—® broad-shotldered, plain young man, 
bat with an earnest, honest lock in his plain 
face that was worth all his elster's false, falr 


‘prettines:, 

“ Rex Darnley drew hie ealr cp to the table 
and began to sort through his letters, He 
opened aad read some quickly, and then took 
up a latge blue envelope which he glanced ab In 
eurprica, 

Tae contents were a long letter and a plece of 
paper, which, to his astonishment, he found to 
be a bill of promise, signed by himecli. He 
gazed at it for some time, then pat is down aud 
took up the letter. 

He wss half-way through {t, when a footman 
entered the room and banded him a tote. 


“ This young person fa walting, tr,” rald ther)’ 


man, 
Rex tore open the note. 


fr May I beg the favour of a few momenbe” 
‘conversation with you! Pray pardon the stm 


excuee, ’ 
“Vera Da Monten * 


Rex half rose wiih a flash on his dark, hand- 
some feca. 

_ © Where is the indy ?” he acked, hurriedly, 

**In the cervants’ ‘all, sir,” the man an- 
swered, deferentially ; but invariably curious 
while he spoke, 

“The servants’ hall,” repeated Rex, with tl- 
suppressed vexation ; then he was about to go 
and bring Vera away himself, bat his common 
sence rose to the occasion. 

‘Kindly show the lady here, Johnson,” he 
eald, sinking into his chair again. His heart 
was beating wildly and his pulse was throbbing. 
He forgot even the astonishment that had selzed 
him in the letter he was reading, his whole mind 
was taken up by Vera, 

In another Instant the footman had ushered 
in the slender, graceful form clad in black, the 
exqulelte loveliness of the face hidden beneath 
a thick biack veil, Johnson glanced at her as he 
went out, and took In the grest mass of red 
golden hair with {acrensed surprises as to who 
Mr. Darniey’s visltor might be, 

Misa De Mortimer,” Rex rose and stretched 
ont bis hand, “this fs-en agreeable surprise ; 
have you walked here!” 

“Yes,” answered Vera, in % low voice, as she 
released her hand from his avd took the chair he 
pushed forward. 

She was agitated to a degree—all her courage 
deserted her again, She was almost on the point 
of making some excuse and departing, when the 
memory of Amy, her mother, and the poor 
a sieeee — fature depended on her 
prom er on. 

“It is warm In here, Will you not Joosen 

our veil?” asked Rex, as quietly as he could ; 
‘he longed to see that fair face again, whose 
{mage haunted bin. 

Vera pnfastened the veil. 

She wae pale, and her eyes were eager. 

**Mr, Darnley,” she said, lifting her great 
lustrous orbs to ‘this Is a strange proceed- 
ing, unorthodox to the last degree, bat—but 
when you have heard the reason of my visit, 
perhaps you will pardon all that, I come to you 
as a au ae 

“You!” Rex ross and half moved towards 
her eagerly. ‘* What can I do for you!” 


a i want nothing for myself,’ answered Vera. 


She « then went on, quickly,— 

‘one ats Daraley, you have a friend named 
“You,” sald Rax, eurprieed, ‘I have.’ 
To fa on his‘ account I come. He--you have 


been decelved, wronged, by him. He meant to 
buve come to you himaelf thie morning, but the 





mental agony he fs enduring has made him ft!— 
he cannot move, I was fortunate enough to 


request, the urgency of my errand must be my | 








save him from seeking his own death two days 
ago, now I come to you to p'ead for him. I: fa 
in your hands whether his life henceforth is 
marred or is started afresh, He has committed 
a crime |” 

“Go on,” sald Rex, coldly, 

He resented, he scarcely knew why, thie plead- 
ing tone for another. His eyes were riveted on 
her lovely face, flushed now with excitement. 

"Hs got [nto monetary distress. You wera 
not there to help him. He forgad your name!” 

Rox uttered an exclamation, and turned to his 
letters, He eximined the bill now carefally, then 
let his band drop. 

‘* Weill,” waa all heissid, 

Vera's heart felt the cold tone. 

“Pals man has a movher, a sister. Taoy know 
nothing of this—the disgrace will kill them. For 
their eake I” 

“What is this min to you!” demanded Rox, 
almost harshly. 

Vata turned white, her hearh beat wildly. 

*fdonot understand you,” she sald, iu faint, 
low tones, 

Why shoald you plead. for bin? 
Tom Watson know me well? Why covld he not 
writeto me?! Why should yon come!” 
> Vera ross ; her hands were trembiing 

% told you he was lll. I alone know als seeres, 
and [-—~—” 

“'T ses,” Rex nodded bis head; his breast 


D yes not 


wat. turglog with mad thooghts, ‘ He is goar 
lover 7” 

Vera shrank back 

You Insult me!” she gasped, “Oa! why 
did I come!” 

“Insult you?” he drew nearer to her, his 


eyes shining ; ‘‘Insuit you—you who aro to me 
the purest, the fairest of Heaven's creatares ! 
No, Vera, you judge me wrongly, Though I 
have known fou bat three days, those days 
answer for yesre! You haveusver left my mind 
—you——”’ 

“Mr. Darniey!” the girl stood upright. 
*€You have no right to address these words tc 
me, but Isee I must expect ft, My mind wa: 
full of that poor man's sufferings when I came 
here. I forgot that by so dolng I conld jay myself 
open to humiliation! ” 

** Humiliation ?” repeated Rox, hotly, then he 
drew back. “ Forgive ms. Lapologle, Some- 
thing urged ms to speak like that. Go back to 
Watson ; tell bit he fs pardoned ; the affair ehall 
g> no farther. Acy awkward questions that may 
arise I wili answer. For his mother and sister's 
sake I will forget everything; tell him to come 
tome, There ie good fn him if he Is led In the 
right way. Are you satisfied)” 

“ Yes,” Vera sald, simply. 

She felt the tears were starting to her eyes, 
and she turned aside and fastened her vel! over 
her face, 

**Now you have succeeded, may I not hops 
to alo?” continued Rex, advancing with our 
stretched hands, "Will you notforgive my mad 
words ?” ; 

Vora sald nothing, but pit her hand in bis, 

Rx would have given ali bis wealth to hava 
enatched that lovely form to his heart and en- 
circled ib with hie arms. 

“T will, ff you will allow me, stroll] down to 
the village with you!” he sald, quietly. ‘We 
can go out through this door,” 

He led Vera slong & presage bo a side entrance 
—he was anxious she should escape the sharp 
giz of the ladles’ eyes, and the scanda) tha: 
would arise, 

"This shall be a secreh between us, Miss Da 
Mortimer,” he esfld, as they passed through the 
grounds. “No one shall know of poor Tom's 
weakness here bud ourselves.” 

‘You are good,’ Vera murmured; she felt 
almost feint'now the task was done, 

Rex feasted his eyes on her little, slender fort 
and on the delicate features seen through the vell, 
his heart still béatiog wildly. 

What was there about this girl that thrilied 
hin so } 

Jast as they were golng towards one of the 
lodge-gates a figure on horseback approached 
them. I was Lord Vivian. 

“Why, Rex!” he cried, in surprize, then he 
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checked himself. He gazed at Vera for an 
instant. 

“It fs Miss Da Mortimer, is it not?” 

‘Tb is,” replied R-x, briefly, 

He felt vexed the Ear] had met them, and on 
his side the Earl was strangely annoyed to see 
ae two together, 

“Have you been seeing the dens?" he 
i y & gar 


‘IT had a messsge to deliver to Mr, Darnley, 
my lord,” Vera said, quietly ; ' that accounts for 
my presence here,” ° 

“ Beaconswold ig honoured,” said Lord 
Vivian. 

He vaulted from bis horse, and gave the reins 
to @ groom near at hand, 

** Will you not let me show you the grounds 
now you are here?” he asked, eagerly. 

“ Thank you, nc, I must return home,” 


a 


Then mey I eacort you!" persisted the 
Earl. 


9x frowned ; they were ab the gate by this 
ime, 

“Agaio I must refuse, my lord,” Vera 
answered, gently. “ Will you permit me to say 
good-bye here?” 

7 - held out her hand to Rex, then to the 
Ewl. 

“Not good-bye,” cried the Earl, quickly; 
‘€ only au revoir,” 

Vera amiled, bowed, and walked away, Rex 
and Lord Vivian stood silent, watching her as 
she moved along the road carrying herself with 
the grece of an Andaluafan, 

‘' You are a aly dog, Master Rex” exclaimed 
the Earl, as they both turned back. 

Rox frowned, 

“What do you mean, Eric!” he inquired, 
coldly. ¢ 

" You refuse to join me on a plea of business 
this mornicg. I sm not earprised now I see 
what that business was ; bat enire nous, old 
fellow, I think you might have told me she was 
coming.”’ 

‘Miss De Mortimer’a visit surprised me as 














‘WHY, TOM, WHAT IS THE MATTER!” SaID AMY. 


much as it does you. It was quite nuexpected,” 
observed Mr 


. Darnley. 

The Earl looked at him for an Instant with a 
cloud on his face. 

“What did she want!—more patronage, 
OT ae!” 

“Tam not at Iberty to tell you what Miss 
De M ortimer’s business was.” 

The Earl flashed. 

“We have had few secretr, Rex,” he sald, 
hurriedly, ‘and this——” 

“Is one I have given my word of honour to 
guard closely.” 

'* As you will.” 

The Earl turned away boffily, but the next 
instant he was back. 

“ Our friendship is too old to be severed, or 
even crossed, by a girl of whom we know nothing, 
Rex.” 

“So I think,” sald Rex, grasping the other's 
hand asin avice, “Believe me, old chap, it I 
could I would tell you all about fb, bat my lips 
are sealed, I must not speak.” 

Vera walked back to the lodgings in » state of 
cutlous excitement. 

She had succeeded. She was carrying back 
the tidings of more than life to Tom Watson. 
Yet though the knowledge of thie was a joy 
to her, she nevertheless longed from the bottom 
of her heart that she had not gone to Rex 
Darnley. 

Those strange, impassioned words he had 
uttered rang in her cars, makiog her heart beat 
wildly with a new and wondrons delight, yet as 
the delight was born {ft died in the flood of 
ahame and hurt pride that overwhelmed ber. 

“ What mast he have thought!” she mused, 
egitatedly, as she hurried along. “This Is 
what mother warned me against. Friendship 
between such men and myself means empty 
flattery and Insult, Bat"—her cheeks flashed 
~-" the words he uttered were not Insults. 
He looked in earnest—he could not have 
acting! I must not meet him again ! id 
not! Oh! how I wish we were leaving this 





‘ ip, P . 
al lak il i 


village—I long to be gone now! I feel some- 
see as though destiny held some pain for me 
e)” 

She reached the lodgings, Amy was busy at 
work ; Mrs. Watson was out, 

* Are you tired, Vera? If not will you sing a 
litle? Tom would enjoy {¢ eo much.” 

Tae young fellow was lying on a couch In the 
amall back room, His face was deathly white, 
his eyes glowing with the eagerness and of 
one almost spent with anxiety, 

At ~~ of him Vera lost all thoughts about 


“T am nob in the least tired,” she sald, 
gently, removing her vell and hat, and going to 


the plato, “I am fn the pes poattion of 
having accomplished a task. Yes, we Maageners 
mu 


keeping her carefully Tom 
Watson, whe bed pom face with his hands 
to hide the tears that would come. 


(Zo be continued.) 
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“] THINE IT I8 GENUINE!” SaID THE LAWYER, SLOWLY, 


VERNON’S DESTINY. 


—i10.-— 


CHAPTER }X. 


LorD CHARTERIS was not far from eighty, but 
clear-headed, and with all his faculties, save that 
the welght of years had somewhat dimmed his 
sight. He lived all the year round now at his 
rad ayaa in Gloucestershire, which he dearly 
ov 

His grandsons made their home with him, and" 
& goodly eee er | of granddanghters as well, so 
that the household at Charteris Hall wasa very 
numerous one, and the relationships of the family 
to each other not a little puzzllog. 

Charteris itself wae strictly entailed, and mua 
pass with the title to the old lord’s eldest son, 
who was stationed ab Ceylon with his regiment, 
in which his two boys already. held comalssfone. 

This branch of the family was-little known in 
Gloucester, Tom Charteris had 


together, his relations 
were intensely proud of him, but stood a little In 
many virtues, 

The next son had been " unfortunate,” that 
was the chronicle of him in the family annals. 
The eldest nieces and nephews could just re- 

hiro, and recall the time when he was a 
frequent visitor at the Hall. Now his name was 
never — and It was 


there 
rejolcings ; but the cousins in Ceylon q 


ine hist nae 
a ") 
his qualified assistant 
at the Hall, where 
, and a tribe of cousins looked up 
him as an elder brother, 





“Meg,” said Mr. Charteris, one day, meeting 
his sister in the village, ‘ there’s been an awful 
railway accident. I am jast off to the station ; 
the father fs there already.” 

"*T bad better come with you,” sald Meg, who 
was ® born nurse ; ‘ you are sure to want help,” 

“I want something more. It fs five miles to » 
hospital ; don’s you think his lordship would let 
me tarn some of the empty rooms at the Hall 
into an accident ward 1” 

Meg shook her head. 

“I don’t think so; he fs so particular about 

and what guests {t receives.” 

“Well, I mean to.ask him. I have sentup the 
mother to plead for us, Now, Meg, are you sure 
you can stand it? Is’s pretty bad, they say,” 

‘* Yee,” returned Margeret, qaletly; “Iam 
— ready. You had better accept my help, 

ell, for you will get no other unless you send 
for a hospital nurse ; all the women ‘here good 

have their bands full, Where was 


will have brought 
the sufferers on to Charteris Station.” 
the brother and sister walked 
father met them in the booking: office, 
for them to pass, Very 
feudal respect me by the whole 


atart from her brother made her look up. 
“Gay Vernon, by all that’s wonderful! Meg, 
acc oacl = 4 Lady Declma!” 
hy rer, ell, You must restore him for her 


‘1° do my best, This destroys the father’s 
theory that the two were travelliog together, 





Vernon hates all women, and ho has no relations 
except his mother. They must have just met 
casually, I’m afraid he fs badly hurt.” 

“You must send him to the Hall. Grandfather 
likes the Vernons, He will be delighted to wel- 
come one of them,” © 

" And the girl 1” 

“She must. come too. I can’t give her up. 
Something in her face touches me, and she le 
quite alone,” 

" Feel in her pocket, and see if there Is no clue 
to her identity, Her friends may be In an sgony 
of suspense about her,”’ 

Meg obeyed. She produced o handkerchief 
marked “ Lit” in white embroidery,and a letter 
addressed to Mise Travers, Beanvilie-sur- Mer. 

Neil shook his head, , 

“I don’t know the name of Travers ab all, 
Perhaps she wae a stranger, poor child.” 

“ Bee,” sald Meg, eagerly, “she ls coming to.” 

The dark eyes o slowly, and fixed them- 
selves on Meg witha gaze of most piteous en- 

are 


ty. x 

“Oh, let me go!” pleaded Lit ; ‘let me go, or 
we shall be too late to save Miss Coarteris.” 

She sank bank then ; the brief gleam of con- 
sclousness was over, and she had relapsed into » 
death-like swoon. 

Meg and her brother exchanged glances. 

"© What can it mean /” 

“I thought we were the only Charterizes In 
Eogland, and she spoke of ' saving Miss Charteris,’ 
There was such an agony fn her voice I could not 
doubt her word ; it is an enigma.” 

“T am Mies Oharterir,” said Meg, in » bewil- 
dered tone, “and I am in no danger, Nell.” 

"TI think she had better be taken to the Hall, 
ip fe just possible Vernoh may know who she 
is when he comes to his , and I don’t 
like the poor child to be taken off to w strange 

bal. ° 


Bat long before Sir Gay could be questioned 

Lit’s identity was discovered. Major 

Merton's of inquiry described his sistex- 
{n-law too minutely for any mistake. 
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“She ls Misa Travers, and she was golng to 
Chepstow to visit ber sister, Mrs. Marton, 
You'd better keep the last fact to yourself, Meg. 
I don’t know the reason, but onr respacted 
grandfather has a pecullar antipathy to the bame 
of Merton.” 

" He's an old Indian cfiiser, I think he was 
Uacle Oharles’s friend, and mixed up in his dis- 
Appearance, Anyway, Meg, don't mention the 
name before Lord Charteris, It Is like showing! 
red to. mad bull, and it’s cruel to excite men at 
his time of life.” 

“Bat if be questions met” 

“Bay our patient Is a Miss Travers, a young 
lady who came from France on a visit to her 
married sister. That will quits content him”: 

* Da you think Miss Travers {a danger }”” 

"No, and I have cent word to that elfect to 
her brother-in-law, but Lam uneasy about her. 
Meg, there ig some strange opprosafon on the 

aio,” 

Meg eat ap with the pstient that alghb, and 
ehe felt Neil was right. i there were bwo or 


three fitful retarme to consciousness, and in } 


esch the poor girl'epoke of her fear rhe should: Rie is only Phe poor child's disordered {magi-” 


be ‘' toa late”; Indeach she pleaded to. be ket 
a0, or he could wever save Miss Caarteris for a 
ay.” ae ee 

'* My dear,” sald Meg, bending ver her, and’ 
epesking soothlogly,.as though to a fractlous 
child, ‘you are a mistake, I am Miss 
Charterle, and no danger threateas ms; I am 
quite safe!” 

Lit's eyes wandered over the calm, still face. 

‘* You are mot Nell Charteris,’ she sald, 
gravely, *'not the Nell I have promised to eave 
from perll, She has blue eyes, and the fs like a 
child, and I think Sir Gay loves her.” 

Meg thought she wes on the track of a 
mystery, but even as she watched the light of 
reason, faded ont of Lit’s eyes, and before she 
epoke sgain Miss Charterls knew she was 

elirious, At the firat dawn of day the doctor 
came to see how !t fared with hie patient. He 
and Neil had spend the night with Sir Gay; 
the other Injared passengers had been removed 
either to thelr own homee or the nearest hospital; 
the father and son had only these two cases left 
on their hands, 

** Brain fever,” was his prompt verdict, "and 
ft will go badly with her, for che fs half-worn out 
now with apxlety. Major Merton fa a rich 
man, but I should be faclined to say poverty had 
somethiog to do with redaclng Miss Traverse to 
this state of weaknes:.” 

“Shall you send for bim {” 

“Tthiok not, A brother-in-law fa not a very 
near relation, and if I summoned him, Miss 
Travers would have to be moved from here. 
My father would never forgive me ff I allowed 
Major Merton or his family to cross the threshold 
of Charteris Hall,”’ 

* Bat, Meg, how have they injared grandpaps 
to make him hate them so /" 

**He never saw them in his life, and—but I 
can’t explain fp to you, Mog. You must do the 
best you can for this poor child, I don’s 
eappose she has ever heard the name of Char- 
terls, ep she fs quite fonocent of offending his 
lordship.” 

“She had heard {t, Father, what do you 
¢hiok were her first words 1" 

“ How can I guess!” 

*** Tet me go, or Tahall be too Inte to save 
Mies Charteris,’ I told her I was Miss Char- 
terls, but she shook her head, and sald, * you 
are nob Nell; she has blae eyes and golden 
halr,’"' 

“T daresay she has.” 

“Papal” cried Meg, “‘ what do you mean? 
You speak almost as though there was such a 
person as Nell Charteris.” 

** So there is,” 

*' Papa,” 

" And ff Mise Travers is mixed up with her I 
would have cut off my right hand sooner 

_ than have brought her here. If your grand- 
father hears the name he will work himself Into 
& passion, and at his age ft might be fatal, You 
qill need to be very cautious, Mog,” 

“Twill; but, paps, cav you trust me?” 

“TI do, implicitly,” 





“Bat I want to know who Nell Charteris is, 
and [f she Is avy relation to us?” 

“Why ask such questions, Meg? You will 
never.see Nell Charteris, and Mles Travers once 
gone, probably never hear the name again.” 

* But/I waat to understand {b, papa.” 

"You are a true daughter of Eve, bub I can 
trust you, Meg, Neil Obarteris is the only 
Waild of my late brother Charles.” 


is T never knew Uacle Charles was married.” 


* “He married,” then paused, "some one his 
family could not acknowledge, and the match 
msde him an alien from us, Ask no more 
So Meg; the subject fe » sore one,” 

$, ” 


» PAps 
“ Meg, do let well alone,” 
YT must ask you two things.” 
cy \ Sa 7” 
‘May I tell her 1” 
“Tf you like.” 
“Andean this. Nell Charteris be fn any 
Becanse, to hear Miss Travers speak, 
ee 
cil,” 


», Don't trouble your head about {ty 


won'h!’ eg, ataunchly ; bnt {6 fs ai 
so onsler im ban kept, for all through 

16 long tours fn Ye elck-room her thoughts 

would watder to that other daughter of the 

house of Charteris who, her mother’s sins, 

act le: bem, 

among t ic 

* She bo ge listen to poor Lit’s ravings antil 

she fancied she almost understood the story. 

Isola (who Isola might be Meg bad no ides) 
was cruel and reckless} she meant to sacrifice 
Nell to Rex, and only Lit or Sir Guy could 
prevent It, 

Bat for that promise to her father, bat for 
the strange way fn which their history was 
Moked with that of the unknown Nell, Meg would 
have taken the law into her own hands, and 
rena written to Msjor Merton, telling him all she 

ew. 

The rector of the parish sent daily bulletins to 
Merton Park, and Mrs. Merton had written 6 
gractous note of thanks, {nformiug him {tb was 
impoesible for her to leave home fn hushand’s 
absence, and that she was perfectly catlefied her 
elster was in good hands, 

**A oool person, that,” sald Dr, Charteris, 
sarcastically, ‘' Makes the trouble of her sieter’s 
iliness over to perfect strangers without saying 
so much as ‘by your leave.’ I should hate that 
woman ; I always do hate people with outlandish 
names, and Isola is the worst I've heard.” 

Meg said nothing. It was another lnk fn the 
chain of evidence poor LAt’s ramblings had i) 
her. If Mrs. Merton were the ‘Isola’ of her 
sister’s delirlam, Miss Charterfs was more than 
content for her to remain away from Charteris 
Hall. 

“Meg,” said ber brother one morning, about 
five days after the accident, I want you to 
come and talk to Sir Gay. I told you consclous- 
ness was gradually returning. Well, to-day he 
ecems to have thrown off every remnant of his 
illcess, and to be himeelf —_ Bat when I 
told him he had been here five days he seemed 
overwhelmed ; he wanted to set off at once, and 
arked if Major Merton had not been here to see 
his sfeter-in-law. It seems Vernon and Miss 
Travers were travelling together after all, and I 
fancy that poor child is right when she says fn 
her ravings they had to reseue our anknown 
kinswoman from some dire Now, I saw 
something about the young lady. in the Times 
yesterday. I haven’) it in my heart to tell 
Vernon myself, and yet he ought to know ft, as 
it may save him a wildgoose chase and a bitter 
disappointment, Will you tell him for me!” 

“Bat what is it?” 

Nell took up the 7imes snd polnted to a short 
announcement in the firet column, 

“On the 24th Inst, ab the chureb, 
Kennington, Reginald Denall, late captain of the 
95th Regiment, to Helen, only child and helrees 
of the late Calonel Charles Charteris, oat me 
daughter of Lord Charteris of Oharteris or.” 


fone think that she fe in some awful 


Meg read it throngb, and stared at her brother 
fo blank ‘diemay. 

* Tae very day after the accident then 3 but for 
that they would have bsen In time. Oh, Neil! it 
can’t be that Denzil who grandfather sald was a 
dlegrace to the profession of soldier 1” 

at pre 

*' He isa scoundrel, the sort of man no sister 
of mine should even bow to; bub her guardians 
rmaust have been shamefully remfes, for you see 
she has married him.” 

** Poor chilal” 

Mog sighed. 

“I don’t know that {¢ ‘is surprising. 
mother ‘had a history,’ khow, and her mar- 
tiege with my uncle wrecked hls life,” I suppore 


her fortune was the attraction,” 
“ And Sir Gay $” vi 
“T can’t tell him,” sald Nell, decisively, ‘‘ He 
has never eald a word to make tie think so, aod 
‘he loves Helen Oaarter!s as his 
is one object Was to cave her 


yet I fea} 
° 


€ she had never seen amore attrec- 





alféa from her Mindred, her very name |" 


‘than the baronet’s : he was sitting by 

in his dréestog room Nell took tier 

; 4 like to talk to my sister, 

Vorvou of the Inguitles about 

you movk/better than J can.” 

- Sir Gaptumed:to Meg with s/stalle, and Neil, 
taap's dof painful scenes, hastened 


ly De knows you are-better,” began 
Meg ;* she bay been anfferigg trom rheumatica 
‘or aha 1 come toyen herself. We have 


**You have been most kind, I kuow that, 
ander Heaven, your brother has esved my ilfe, I 
listle thought when we were together at Oxford 
of where our nexi meeting would be,” 

‘4 Miss Traver'’s fe atill delirious, so I think It 
ateless for you to see her,” 

“Do yon mean her people have not removed 
her—that they have actually left her with perfect 
strangers?” 

“We have been glad to do all we could, We 
are very mach taken with Miss Travers.” 

“She Ie a good, honest child—s wonder she 
fs eo, considering what her eurroundings have 
been. I know Mra, Merton is wanting In most 
womanly quallifes, but I did think she had some 
effection for her own family. The idea of her 
leaving her sister to strugie between life and death 
among atrangers|” 

Meg felt uncomfortable ; she knew the secret of 
the strong man before her, and she must try to 
hide from him that she kuew it, It was a hard 
task. 


‘My father thought from the very firat there 
was some anxlety pressing upon Miss Traver’s 
mind, Do you know wharid was!” 

I think Ido.” 

Meg went on with more confidenca now, 

"T belleve this dread has retarded her progress. 
Whenever che speaks at all it is of Nell Coarteris 
and some terrible danger which threatens her. 1 
know one shonid never attach importance to the 


belog our own, I felt strangely interested, and I 
consulted my father. He says the Miss Charteris 
epoken of {s our firat cousin.” 

** Whom you have disowned ‘”’ sald Gay, hotly. 
' Miss Charteris, she is one of the purest, noblest 
souls you ever knew. If ber simplicity Is sullied, 


“JT never knew of her existence till the other 
day, so you must not ssy that I have disowned 
her, Indeed, I am only sorry for her.” 

“ She does not need your pity.” . 

"I fear she will need pity all too much, for she 
has taken her fate Into her own hands. The very 
day after te _— brovght here she married 








ravings of delirium, but in this case, the name“ 
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it had continued anbroken, for all the fire and 
animation had dled out of his voice, 

It was fall of a dread despair as he uttered three 
words,—" Heaven help her!” Then, before she 
had veal what was comfog, he had fallen 
genzeless af her feet, “ yon 


OHAPTER X. 


Iv wasa month altogether before C sarteris 
Hall lost its fuvalids ; then Sir Gay Vernon was 
well enough to return home to the Grange, and 
Lit declared she was quite strong, and must make 
ber'way back to France, for Merton Park was 
shat up, the i had gone abroad on diplomatic 
business, and hie pretty wife was established In s 
bijou villa in town, looking forward to the delights 
of the Liondon season, so that [it's visit to her 
relations was no longer practicable, “She had 
spent her holidays ta belog fli, abe sald, and must 
now take up work agalu. 

De, Caarterly told her she Was not fii for it; 
them he sent his wife up to the Hall, and the 
gentle, motherly woman persuaded Lib to promise 
ie at or three weeks at the quaint house 
in village which had been’a weddiog-gift from 
ford Charterls to hia third son, The Doctor 
looked-at bis wife with a half omlie when she 
announced the success of her mission, 

“Then you have made up your mind to Miss 


Travers for a daughter-Id-law, Nelile ? You know : 


that's what {t will end in |” 

Mre, Charteris laughed, 

* You are a verliable match-miaker.!” 

“TI have eyes, my dear, and I can't: help seeing 
Nell bas lost” hfs heart.” 

“T ike her,” said the kindiy mother, “She 
has such a sweet face; and I think she has 
had very little kindness or sunshine in her 
life, I am not afraid of her making my boy 
anhappy |” 

Dr. Charteris sighed. 

“Never go match-making for your children, 
Nellie, Is fe what my father did for Charles, 
Bat for thab he would never have been so bitter 
about the wife he chose.” : 

What has become of that poor child?” 

The Doctor shrugged his shoulders. 

"Mr, Denzil fe in London (he has dropped the 
‘ Captain’ now), and living in grand style. I sup- 
poae he fs counting on the first instalment of his 
wife's income |” 

“Sarely If he owes all hia wealth to her he 
aoteb Gt least treat ber tolerably }” 

“Tt Is not in hie nature to treat any 
wéll that is In his power. I tell you, Nellle, 
would rather ees one of our girle in her coffin than 
have to think of her at the mercy of Reginald 
Danzil,” 

"J wish you would call on him?” 

“Why?” 

‘It would show him she had some one to care 
how she was treated ; and your father need never 
hear of ib!" 

She urged the polat so much that the D.ctor 
yielded. He went up. to town for the express 
ph ed of seeing how {t fared with his brother’s 
child; but the surprise that awaited him 
was to find Mr. Denzil in bachelor , and 
to learn from his servant that Mrs. Denzil was in 
the country. 

The Doctor sent mp his card with a request 
to be favoured with his olece’s address. Taos 
card came ee Susi havior this yore 
message :'‘* Mrs, Doug spent her life 
#0 far without any relations, has no desire to 
be troubled by thelr advances now that she 
is safe and secure under the protection of her 
husband.” 


Dr. Charteris felb surprised, He had fancied 
@ man whose social reputation waa as shady as 
Danpzii’s would jamp at a reconciifation with 
the family of a noble. He thought a moment, 
and then drove to the lawyers, were Helen's 


0- trustees. 
He siw the head of the firm and aeked him 
for Mrs. Donzii’s address. The solicitor, who 


I ever heard-of, By your poor brother's 
the girl could marry any one she pleased after 


she was eighteen, Noone in the world has any 
power to interfere, and yet I would stake my 
professional repute on -the sesertion that Helen 
eT never mariied that man of her own free 
* She did marry him }" 

“Sure enough, worse luck. He brought her 
here not two hours afterwards, with a copy of 
the certificate fn his hand, She signed a power 
of attorney, #0 that he comld act for her fn all 
things. tried to’ ascertafn {f it was ‘her 
owas wish, and she declared fb was, In the 
face of her statement I was powerless to object, 
and yeb I felt all was not right. I knew some- 
thing was wrong, atid yet I could not put my 
finger on the flaw.” ” 

" He would net dare to be unkind to her,” 

"* He would dare most things, 1 fancy. Iva o 
strange thing for & husbard not five weeks 
married to come to London as a bachelor,” 

Where hag he left her?” 

"'T have hot the slightest dea.” 

"Bat he must give out some statement | 
Surely Inquiries are made sometime: as to her 
whereabouts ; and I suppose he treats a few 
people more civilly than he does met” 

“The acoonnt given out ts that she caught a 
very. bad-.cold on her honeymoon, and bas to 
spend the rest of the winter fa Devonshire.” 

That sounde feasible exnoug’, caly he ought 
not to have left her.” 

" He gives colonr to hia story by leaving town 
every week from Friday to Monday. It is pre- 
eumed he joins hie wife—in Devonshire.” 

“ You don’t beileve it? ” 

"1 don’t,” 

*' Why not t” 

* Becauze one Sanday when he was sald to be 
in Devonshire, I met him at Richmond which Is 
rather a different locality.” 

MB sy fa to be done?” 

othing.” 

"Bat hang {b all am I to etand by and see 
that poor girl segiccted and il!l-treated } She 
fa my own ulecs, remember, and if she has 
been brought up « stranger to me {és fs not my 
fault 1" 

" My good frieud, remember we have not the 
slightest proof to go upon. Mra. Denzil may 
adore her hutband, and enjoy periods of intense 
domestic happiness when he Ia with her; the 
Richmond adventure stands on my unsupported 
testimony. Mr, Denzil gives out he fs in London 
to settle his affsirs, and take a house for hie 
wife, Eltber of these laudable objscts may have 
led him to Ricshmond.,”’ 

“T belleve you are trylog to make excuses for 
him.” 

“Tam not; I detest the man as mach as you 
do ; rather more, I fancy, because I have sean 
his wife, but I can’t help seeing that we have 
nota tittle of proof against him, and that by try- 
ing to prove we had we should do him not the 
least harm, and probably make that poor child’s 
life all the harder!” 

“Well, you mus} sea her when the money be- 
comee due!” 

“No, Mes. Denali having given ber husband 
& sufficient power of attorney ; his receipt will 
be quite clent discharge to me for the money 
paid over, Hamanely speaking, I have s0 more 
chance of your niece than you have,” 

“ You say she fs pretty 1" 

“She bids fair to becomes one of the most 
beautiful women in Eagland.”’ 

Then surely he will be good toher?. If she 
le beautifal he may gave loved ber face aa well 
as ber fortune | ’ 

" He loved auother face, unlackily, as is too 
well known to Dr, Caarteris.” 

The Doctor shuddered. 

**T wish you wonldn’s talk like that; you 
eae of awfal ideas into my head. If 

keeps her tnvisibié: much longer I shall think 
he’s murdered her.” =. : 

*« He will wever do that.” 

a Sot You seem to think him bad 

anything |’ 

ay that particular wickedness would rob 
him of five thousand a-year, The moment his 








wite dies her fortune goes from him, His 


greatesh object ought to be to keep her in 
health,” 

“ And you think I can do nothing?” 

** Nothing at all.” 

“Tt Iwrite to her?" 

“ He would fntercep’ the letter.” 

“Wel, I haven’s dona much good in this 
journey» My wife wili say I have falled com- 
pletely.” 

“You had better try and adopt the view that 
Mrs. Danzil is perfectly ‘happy, but her healt 
really requires a warmer climate. If you cau 
persuade yourself of that your mind will be 
more at ease,” 

' And you’il keep s wateb on Denzll $” 

"Yl do my best.” The lawyer hesitated, then 
he added, with mozs unprofessional feeling iu 
his voice, “You see, Dr. Charterir, I knew the 
young lady’s mother, and I always thought your 
brother Charles happy to win her, tn epite of all 
it cost him for her sake, You may rely tpon 
my doing my utmost for your niece,” 

It was not encoursgiog, but the Doctor conld 
do no better. He had to return to Charteris 
having very ttle reaulte to boast of fcr his 
visit. 

He found Lena at the Rosery, and there was 
no hiding from her the state of the case. 

“T don’t think he will be unkind to her,” she 
sald, simply, “only he can never care for her. 
Dr, Charteri, wonder you are so kind to me. 
Don*d you kuow It fa my slater who has brought 
ell this trouble upon your niece,” 

“ Your alster Is n0b you,” 

Lit blashed painfally, 

“I wish Ieola would go home and live with 
us while the Major ts away.” 

“She fs not likely to. My poor child, don't 
fret about her; ehe strikes me ag a woman very 
wall able to take care of herself,” 

L't’s eyes were full of tears. 

“Mother waa always afraid for Isola; she was 
so pretty, you ses, and ao much admired,” ° 

** Was she like you ?” 

‘Tike me! You mush be langhing at me, 
Doctor. Isa fs as fair asa lily, and I am only as 
plain little brown thing.” 

“Everyone does not think go, {4 seers.” 

Lit binshed crimeon, 

Do you know, Lena, when you go home you 
will take my boy’s heart with you,” 

" Mr, Charterts will soon forget me,” 

“ He says differently ; and I don’s think, as 
family; we are good at forgetting. He telie me 
you wou't lMeten to him, and Iam sorry for fb; 
any girl might trust her happiness to Neil.” 

“Bat I couldn't let him trast his to me, 
Oh! Dr, Caarteris, think of Isola, and ail the 
harm she has done your niecs. How could you 
leb your son marry her sister 1" 

‘*Tam not afraid. I don’t think you and Mrs, 
Merton cin have much resemblance. Think fd 
over, child, and if Nell persuades you to change 
your mind, remember ws will gladly welcome 
you as a daughter,” 

And Nell took Lit for drives in the sweet 
épring saushine ; be gathered primroses for her In 
the hedges, and somehow, during there walks and 
driver, he managed to persuade her he could 
never be happy without her; and eo tt came 
about that the last night of Liv’s stay In Glouces- 
tershire found her with a Mizpah ricg on her 
engaged finger, shadowing forth to all the world 
that she wae Neil's promised wife. 

Mr, Charteris was to take her home, and 
make the acquaintance of her parents and the 
tribe 


“ They will say you have done very badly for 
yourself, Miss Lit,” said the doctor, gafly ; 
your father will fiad a plain country surgeon 
& Very different son-in-law from Mejor Mertou.” 

Lit smiled, 

“ Money doesn’t make people happy.” 

“] don’t think you will ever be over-burdened 
with {¢,"” ssid the Doctor. ‘*This house and the 
position I fill now will be Nefl’s some day, only 
you see Obarterls Hall has always been a kind of 
‘second home to allof us. I expect things wil! 
be different when there {« 2 new master there. 
None of us have seen my brother Tom for twenty 





years, and his boys are absolute strangers to the 
yee place; but they must reign there, and Nell 
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and Margaret be only occasional visitors, You 
know all this, don’t you, Lit! You have no 
ambition to be lady of the Hall?” 

‘*Nor lady of the Rosery either,” said Lit, 
quietly. ‘There isa dear little cottage “74 the 
village which Neil means to save up and buy, snd 
we shall make it quite a paradise.” 

A paradise of four rooms!” said Nell 
comically. ‘ Lit, darling, your ideas of paradise 
are limited,” : ! 

“Don’t change them,” sald Mre, Charteris 
kindly. ‘I ithe Lit jast as she fs.” 

Bat for all that the Doctor and his wife did 
feel a little sad sometimes, to think of the day, 
which could not be far distant now, when the 
Hall must pase to those who were well-nigh 
strangers there. 

For a dczsn yeara Meg had ruled as her grand- 
father’s housekeeper. All his Hfe Nell had lived 
almost as a son of the soll, and he would feel it 
hard to have no longer part or parcel fn the fair 


estate, 
*©¥ wish Tom would send bis eldest pe agro 
said the Doctor, musingly, to his wife w 

were alone that night. “It’s all nonsense his 
wantiog a profession. He'll be Obarteris of 
Charteris, and he ought to know something of 
his own estate.” 

“ Why don't you write and say so?” 

"Tom might resent the interference,"’ 

*€ You can but try.” 

The Doctor began to think serlously about ft, 
Bat on the third day after Nell and his fanoée 
had left for France, an event occurred which 
made his letter Saleen Tae old master of 
Charteris Hall died In his sleep as peacetully as a 
little child, and the Colonel away in Oeylon was 
the new Lord Charteris. 

“You will call at once,” sald Dr,« Cuarterls to 
the lawyer, “ Tom may have some instruction 
to send, you know 

" Certainly ; but it will be ss well to walt till 
the mall comes in. Iv’s due this 

Ib was brought in even as he spoke, a _ le 
letter Inn deep black border addressed t. 
Charteris in a weak, quavering hand. 

"From Lady Maude; strange that she should 
write! She is the worst correspondent of them 
all” 

The letter was shor) and incoherent. Bat 
there could be no doubt of its purport. Colonel 
Charteris and his two sons had been drowned 
within sight of thelr own house through the cap- 
sizing of a pleasurs-boat. Lady Maude, a child- 
less widow, would be in England by ‘the next 
steamer after her sorrowful note. 

“My good gracious me, Doctor,” was the 
lawyer's firet comment, ‘‘you're Lord Char- 
terle 1” 

The Doctor started, and then it all came home 
to him, the astounding change made by the news 
from Ceylon. He was the head of his house, 
Charteris of Charteris, 

“No, nob Oharteris.” sald Mr, Ashwin, gravely, 
He was the family lawyer, and had no connec- 
tion with the firm who had been poor Nell’s 
trustees, “ Uniuckily the estate and Ite reventiss 
ean descend in the female line; your brother 
Charles’s daughter is now the  mlstress of 
Obarteris Hall |” 

* You can’t mean.it }” 

" Alas! I do,” 

"Don’t think me covetons, or that I grudge 
ry niece her inheritance ; and bad the news come 
three months ago, when she was atill Helen 
Charterle, | could have borne ft. Bat to think 
that such a scoundrel as Rex Denzil should be 
master In the home of my forefathers, why 
Ashwin. it’s torture to me.” 

“T wish with all my heart {t were otherwise,” 

. “There mast be some mistake, Ashwin, You 
can’t mean that I mustsee that man ruling at 
Charteris Hall 1” 

‘YT foar a0,” 

** He'll ruin the property |” 

He can’t. He—or rather his wife—is but a 
life tenant ; he can’t fella tree, or raise a peuny on 
the place, but ft le bis wife's for the term of her 
natural life. It may return to you then if she 
has no children.” 

‘I suppose T must write to him.” 

" Bester let me send a letter to bis lawyers,” 





“ Aad, Ashwin, make a point of seeing bis wife. 
She has given him a power of attorney to act 
for her, and she has been strictly Invisible ever 


“Til manage that.” 

Bat he had hard work to. Mesars. Cioghorn 
and Hallis, Helen’s amg played into his hands, 
or he never would have saccesded. These legal 

tlemen informed Mr. Denzil it was absolute! 
possible Charterfa Hall and Its revenues wo 
be given up to him on behalf of bis wife unless 
that lady came forward and established her right 


Danzil was so desperately angry the lawyers 

trembled for the poor young creature so utterly 

at his mercy; aud he flang out of thelr office, 

declaring that his wife was far to {ll to be 
troubled about business matters. 

Perhaps Nell was better than he thought her ; 
perhaps her heart yearned towards her kindred ; 
for two days later Doctor Caarterls received a 
short note from her, evidently her own com- 
poaltion. 


** Dear Uncie Onarrteris,-— 


"J hear you are augry with my husband 
because he did not wish me to came to London. 
I am not well —_ to face the March winds, 
bat perhaps you could come tous here. If you 
egree to this, and will bring Mr. Ashwin and my 
cousin Nell as witnesses, I shall be ready to sign 
any papers or answer any questions you please. 
I am sorry to give you eo much trouble, but 
Rex will not hear of my going north at present, 

“T am, yours faithfully, 
“ Heren Denzin,” 

“ Well!” 

They were holding » council of war—the new 
Lord Charteris, Nell, and Mr. Ashwin, he new 
Baron said he meant to keep his title, but he 
knew how incongruous {t was for a country doctor ; 
and, as his father had left hima handsome legacy, 
he thought he wonld retire and leave the practice 
to Nell. Mr. Ashwin urged gos to do ao ; then 
Nell’s letter was read aloud, and carefally ex- 
amined by the three men in turn. 


“T think It is genaine,” said the lawyer, slowly. 


+ "Tt it had been written by Mr. Denzil or at his 


dictation he wonld have Inserted some sentence 
praising himself for his care of her. I think we 
may conclade there are your niece’s own settle- 
ments ; and I strongly vise you to agree to her 


“Will you go, Neil?” 

Netl shook his head. 

“T can’t be spared, father,” 

** Nonsense, you must come,” 

“Very well. I can only be away one night, 
seine s and, father, don’t leave me alone with 
Denzl), I ‘don’t think I could keep my hands off 


“We won't say we are coming; It’s better 
to take them by surprise, We'll go down by 
io night express, breakfast at the hotel, and 
present ourselves to our unknown relations to- 
ay al ever seen hotograph of her?” 
ve we ap er 
asked Nel), suddenly. 

** Not unless Lit showed you one.” 

“Lit bad never seen her, 

‘'There’s no difivaley of identity ; Mesera, 
Cleghorn & Harris are quite sa that Mr. 
Denail’s wife is thelelate ward, I'd rather take 
them by surprise ; we might catch her alone, poor 
child, and fiad out whether her husband treats 
her decently.” 

It was ® brilliant March morning when, after 
a hearty breakfast, the three men strolled 
slowly down the Devonshire lanes towards 
ae Bank,” the temporary residence of the 

Zz 

Mr. Ashwin, who had all a lawyer's talent for 

crose-examining, made several Inquiries at the 

pa, aod learned that Denzil had 
only been & oar at Peimrose Bank, She.wae 
attended by her maid and footman : her husband 
was daily expected to join her. 

Delicate (tn reply to Lord Charteris)! Well, 
some said she had too br ph By cma hs 
healthy, but she never or ailed anything. 
And the servants at Primrose Bank, who were 





let with the house, aald she was a very nice, 
pleasant-spoken young lady, and as merry as a 


** We lave ander 4 iby,” sald Nell, 
and his Meteners agreed wi when, ten 
minutes later, they were eo oad into 

ce of a alight, black-robed figure whose 
ht eyes and smiling face both testified to her 


felicity. 
glad to see you,” sald Mrs. 


a 


“I am so very 
Denzil, shaking hands with each in turn, “I onl 
wish Rex was at home ; he aici chilean 
eo much better than T do.” 
must congratulate you on your marriage, 
Helen,” said Lord Charteris, stiffiy. “I trust it 
has conduced to your happiness 1" 
tghtiy has, indeed,” said the young wife, 
tly. 


E 


of health ; In short, « more perfect picture of 
io ery {t would have been hard to 
find as Nell eald, they had been wasting 
their pl 

ro i pleasant half-hour they were re- 
tracing thelr steps to the hotel, the strangest of 


across the young surgeon. 
Hie sat wea ey eit (not unnatdrally) to Lit 
and pean beer talke they had had concerning 
his anknown cousin. 


Nell knew what his father did not, that Nell 
had been wooed by her husband undera borrowed 
pame, 

It was this recollection that Induced a strange 
suspicion to filt across the young man’s brain. 
What if this brilliant vision of happy witehood 
were bat a counterfelt, got. up to decelve 
them} Not one of them had ever seen Helen 
Obarteris—how could they be sure they had seen 
her now | 

No sooner thought than said. Before he knew 
what he was about, Neil bad told his companions 


the suspicion, 
** Your fs remarkable,” sald Mr, 
Ashwin, a little coldly, for he considered it tante- 


mount to being accused of too prompé credulity. 
“T assure you I am perfectly satisfied. What 
do you euppose Mr. Denzil would do with his real 
wife, while be dressed up another to represent 
her? Besides, our visit was Impromptu ; they 
could have had no idea we were coming!” 
“ Neil,” sald his father, teatily, *' you must be 
out of your senees |” 
ould he have thought so could he have seen 
a letter then In course of writing, describing him 
asa "dear old noodle, who jast believed every- 
thing I liked to tell bim ; a 
and yon are méster of Charteris 
Mr. Denzil burnt that letter the Instant he 
recefved {t, and mattered between his teeth that 
women could never learn caution. There wae a 
mystery in his life, but the Charteris family were 
not on the track of it yet | 


(To be continued) 
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Tr has been found that an apparatus for 
ing animale with chloroform in England ould 
os see eee oe eae 
orm 


edges by some native process, makes an excellent 
cradle, and now and theo it Is made to do service 
asa bath-tab, Strong cords are formed from the 
fibres of another species of palm, and by these 
this natural cradle is sewang alongside a tree, and 
the wind rocks the little one to sleep. A time 
ago the Amazonian mothers discovered that it was 
not wiee to leave baby and cradis under a cocos 
gen, fee the mischievous delighted to 

p nate downward with precision. 
An dite SHS D eateeel See it 
the baby d hic siesta, and chatte 
of monkeys is enough to cause a speedy 
migration, 
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BY LOVE'S CONTROL. 


—0i— 
(Oontinued from page 152.) 


He fu against the low ad- 
vehturer who med to lift his eyes to a 


the gracious condescension with which he bad 
tweated Frank, and then emptied the vials of his 
wrath upon D. "a head. 

She Matened dumbly to his furious outbreak, 
making allowance for his dissppolntment, his 


; . Mr, Cross knows 

» but will not release me. And if you love 
as I hope and believe you do, you will make 

Mr, Lennox courteous.” 

olnder, but her words 
the reply for which 

Frank walted and Mr, Lennox postponed his 

journsy, though cold iu the extreme, was not 


“This settles the question, Frank,” sald his 
“JT must be your ambassador, and the 
sooner I’m off the better.” 

That same night John Trofiies was astonished 
rh see a tall, handsome-locking man walk into 


bar. 

“It never rains but {t pours,” he thonght, 
"and Mr, Lennox has brought me rare lock,’ 

Hils astonishment was still farther augmented 
when the stranger said,— 

“My son has recommended xi: to spend a 
week or two at your comfortable tan. I would 
be ff you could let me have his rooms.” 

‘*Mr. Lennox, senior, I presume, sir!” said 
Joho, with his best bow. 

Mr. Lennox nodded, and the landlord led the 
way to the sitting-room Frank had recently occu- 
pied, talking garrulously. 

“T hope we haven’t seen the last of your son, 
air? He's as fine and pleasant a young gentleman 
as ever we've had quartered here. My misslis 
tock an awfal fancy to him—and so did Sir 
a as no doubt he told you.” 


the snowy cloth, and 
waited jaapowniig on tie visitor, now and again 
i glances at him ; and presently he 


rs 
Begging your pardon, sir, your face seems 
famillar-like to me; and ib can’t be because Mr. 
Frank’s ike yoo, for you're as different looking as 


“I think I’ve never met you before }” insint- 
ated John. 

“I belleve not, It fs rather more than thirty 
years since I was here,” 


“That's a long ee hgh hy ap share oub of 
a mat’s life. Ab! I've got it now, It’s Sir 
Hum ‘ you haven’t his 


re like—only 
peevish look. Dear me, there’s a wonderfal like- 
ness between 4 
“ [ euppose T ought to feel flattered 1” ian 

Mr. Lennox. “TI almost wonder my son did not 
mention the fact of 
dee,” then he 
while the stars came 
andthe light faded from the lovely earth, lin- 


gerlogly slowly, as if loth to depart, 

His thee was grave even to melancholy now, and 
once or twice he heavily. Then he got 
up, and the window, looked out 


and over to The owers, and his eyes had grown 


‘The ‘same, jush the same!” be muttered, 
There fs no alteration there—the change fs {o 
ms.” He turned away with a sigh, ** Weil, 


well, it wae all for the best, all for the best, and 
I muet be content.” ' 

In the morning his cheerfulness had returned, 
and having breakfasted heartily, he went ont, 
and towards the distant woods, 

His mind was very busy with the question of 
Frank's happiness, avd yet old memorlee, old 
hopes, old desires would come crowding in upon 
him ; and once he spoke aloud,— 

“ Poor girl ! girl ! I wonder, would she 
have been Grater * with me away yonder? poor, 
pretty Therese t” 

Then he stood stfll, and his heart beat « 
trifle faster, his eyes were less clear than usual, 
as a girl emerged from amongst the trees-—a girl 
with a proud, pale face, from which all the light 
was gone, with eyes so like those eyes which ages 
bad seemed to look love into his, and a crown 
auburn hair, the Ifke of which he had not seen 
these thirty years, 
Lovelfer than the lovely young mother she could 
not remember, Dagmar advanced, glancing fn- 
differently at the waiting figure ; 2nd when she 
was near enough for speech Thomas Lennox 
advanced, hat in hand, and with a courtly bow, 

'd,— 

“Have I the honour to address Miss Dane- 
court?” 

Wondering a llttie, Dagmar answered In the 
affirmative, and he went on to eay,— 

“Tam my son’s ambassador, Lhave come to 
plead Frank’s cause with you.” 

She started, and her pale face grew yet paler, 
an she said, hurriedly,— 

I cannot Heten to you, I thought Mr. Lennox 
would understand my silence, and be merciful to 
md my weakness should have won so much pity 

or 


me.” 

‘* My dear,” he answered, with ve tender- 
new, ‘‘it was my wish not his that I should come 
on errand. I cannot think calmly of the 
wreck you are bent on making of his happiness 
and Let ue talk over the matter quietly, 
and see what cau be done for you both.” 

“Oh! belleve nothing can bedons, Do nob 
distress yourself and me by any useless argaments 
or entreaties,” 

Me, Lennox took her hand, and leading her 
to the fallen trunk of an elm, sat down beside 


ber. 

“My dear,” be sald, gently, “you have gob 
to listen to me, and remember that {fn all I 
aa ve your welfare at heart. You love my 


“ 
44 


“Do nob urge these thiogs apon me,” she 
cried, distresefully, ‘I know I am binding my- 
self to absolute pain, That nothing will be 
=< for me any more; but ft is my duty, I 

naga pl 

‘© break such a promise {s less culpable than 
it. Wil you go to Heaven's altar with a 
‘0 


; 
5 
E 
; 
: 
3 


to 
even wrong can break ft down ; love that gives all 


amigas Magra not counting the cost, only 
cra a love in return.” 


She aweet, web eyes to his, 
* You speak kindly to me,” she sald, in a low 





"Bat The Towers? [+ would fill him to be 
driven out of his home.” 

"Neither shall The Towers be loat ;" In a tone 
she conid nob doubt. “I do mot say Frank is 
rich (a smile hovered about hie Ips then), but he 
and I have enoogh, I fancy, to free the old piace, 
if you don’t mird roughing it over yonder for a 
few years.” 

She was visibly wavering, and he pressed his 
advantage mercilessly until she said, hurriedly, 
and In a half-frightened way,— 

“We are forgetting Mr, Cross, and you seem 
not to think how I shall tarnish the Danecourt 
honour by breaking so solemn # promise,’’ 

** Bother the ‘Danecourt honour.’ The world 
will get along very weli without ft, Of course, 
in good time, you would confess all to your elderly 
, and he must make the best. of the case. 
What right had such an old fogey to dream of 
lioking your young life to hist” 

“Mr, Lennox,” desperately, ‘are you quite 
sure that you will save my home!” 

* Oa my hononr, yes!” 

** Then, oh! Tam afraid Iam doing wrong, 
bat I cannot help myself, [--I so love Frank. 
Tell him that he may come to me, that--—~” 

‘That so far you have proved yourself a good 
girl; but you must go farther. You are not to 
suppose that Sir Hamphrey will consent to your 
union ; consequently, it must take ps ce withont 
his knowledge or sanction,” 

“Ohno, no! I could not so dec tive him! ‘ 

"Very wells then you must reverse yuas 
message. No woman shall play fast and loose 
with my son, if Ican help it. So soon as I was 
gone, your father and that fellow Crosse would 
persuade, threaten, coerce; and you are buat s 
wouan——” 

**T have given you my promise,” proudly, "I 
will keep it 1” 

“Jt Is a maxim of mine always ‘to make 
assurance double sure,’ and that with all haste, 
I have got to think of my son as well as for you, 
and from the following conditions I will nob go. 
Oa the day after your birthday you are to walk 
to St. Mark’s Church, Danesford, and there 
Frank and I will meet you. You are to take no 
one into your confidence; and when yon are 
safely man and wife I will bring you back to 
on ee. and he will not only forgive, but 

you.” 

In spite of her fears and doubte—in spite of 
her distress and opposition—Mr, Lennox clang 
to his conditions, and fn the ond he was vic- 
torfons, 


a eee 


OHAPTER VIII. 


Many, many times before her wedding day 
drew near, was Dagmar tempted to confess all 
to her father, and crave his on and consent 
to her marriage ; but she knew well this would 
never be granted, and so refrained. 

Frank retarned to Danesford, thinking {b 
wiser not to take op his quarters at Joha 
T'rv fies’ ; but every night he contrived to meet 
Dagmar, and murmur such words of reassuring 
love that her drooping spirits revived, 

He much objected to the clandestine way in 
which the marriage would take place, but on this 
point Mr. ee ep _ Koy rato ; he was bent 
upon testing girl to the utmost, 

PThe eventfal morning dawned bright and 
beautifal, and Dagmar, dressing with trembling 
fingers, was a very pale bride indeed. She wore 
one of her plain white gowns, and an inexpen- 
sive bonnet with white ogee Nee in Ite 
—— was not suggestive of a wedding. 

nobserved she left the house, and walking 

rapidly through the grounds joined Mr, Lennox, 

was looking wonderfully handsome and 
elate. 

He drew her hand {n his arm and spoke cheer- 
fally to her, but she was beyond the power of 
speech, and so he left her in silence ; in a little 
while they entered Danesford ; the streets wers 
yet quict, the shops being for the most part un- 

, and almost unobserved they entered 
St. Mark’s. 





The clergyman, who had known Dagmar from 
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childhood, spoke a few words in a low tone to 
Mr. Lennox, who replied sharply, — 

** Lat her alone, it ls ail right ; abe ja of age,” 
and then the ceremony began, and Dagmar made 
the responses like one {n a dream, hardiy real- 
faing the enormity of the step she was taking, 

When they adjourned to the vestry she signed 
her name In trembling characters; then the 
book was given ficst to the son, next the father; 
and as the Sees eyes rested on their. sig- 
natures, he — ° 
wie beg your pardon, you have made a mia- 

a,” 

** Not at all,” sald Mr, Lennox, afrily, and he 
followed Frank and his bride, leaving the good 
man staring in wonder at those three names, 


Dagmar Daneccurt, 
Freavk Lennox Danecourt, 
Sebert Thomas Danecourt, 


“We will goto The Towers, dear wife,” said 
Frank, “and mske our peace with Sir Bam- 
pbrey ; what a surprice we shal! give him.” 

“Not @ pleasant one, I’m afraid,” she an- 
ewered, clinging about him. “Oh! Frank, you 
should love me very dearly, seeing what I have 
given up for you.” 

He preseed her little hand the closer, whilst 
Mr, Lennox indalged fn a broad smile ; his 


* spirits seemed quite wonderful that morning, 


for ently Frank paused in the middle of the 

d laughed long and bolsterously. Dagmar 

was both hurt and frightened, and looked re- 

oe at him; sorely he had not been 
drin: 

That recalled him to his senses, and with 


and his merriment mast have been fofectioue, 
an 


a hasty incoherent, but wholly tender apology, he | in 


went on once more, and had no fresh attack of 
unseemly mirth until the trio were approaching 
the hall door, 

“Let. me go in first?” Dagmar pleaded, 
‘© Papa deserves as much consideration, we have 
so deceived him—and—and Frank, dearest, {f 
he should say hard things, we must not resent 
them, fn time he will forgive. Now, dear, let 
me go!” 

* But fh eeems cowardly to let you be the 
bearer of the news.” 

* Nonsense,” said Mr. Lennox, " Dagmar is 
righb, and we will walt outeide the doors zo, my 
dear, and Inck be with yon.” 

Trembling che entered, Her father looked up 
and was surprised to sea hor dressed for walking ; 
then, ss he caught the expression of her white 
face, ® great fear fell on him, which was not 
lessened when she ran to him and throwing 
her arms about his neck, begged him to forgive 
her 3 lmploring him, with streaming eyes not to 
love her lees, because not even her dear husband’s 
love could make her life complete if his were 
lost. 

With a great horror Slr Hampbrey ‘realised 
the truth, saw his bome with all ite fair jends 
given over to strangers, himself penniless, iciend- 
less, shelterless, and thrustlog Dagmar away, he 
broke into a terrfble denunciation of her and her 
husband. 

Bat he had sald very Hitle when the: door was 
Soe violently opsy, and a etrong, manly voice 
cr — 


" Hamphrey |” 

He wheeled round, and confronting Mr. Lennox 
gasped,— 

“Sebert | I—I—we all believed you dead |” 

'' Brother, have you no better welcome for me 
than this?” asked the other, advancing to him, 
“Dagmar, my dear daughter, come here,” 
and bewildered beyond. measure, she went to 
him, whilst Frank supported her on the other 


side, 

‘* Brother Hamphrey, you ehonld be glad that 
I have saved your child from certain misery; 
You would have sold her te save this piace, as 
though her soul, and her young, sweet life, were 
not of more value than ft; but by her marriage 
with my sop she has won hsppiness and her home 
tao,” © 

"Bat—I do nob understand,” sald, Dagmar, 
confusedly, whilst Sle Humphrey was silent from 
stapefaction. 


“Probably not, my love! and, to make It 


absolve Frank of all share of this innocent 
deception. Until last nighb he believed himeelf 
Frank Lennox, o simple Colonial, with no claim 
to birth or breeding. 

“ Hamphrey, when you robbed me of my 

fiancée, I could remain ia Evgland no longer, and 
as you well know, started for Australia, from 
which country I wrote you twice or thrice, But 
I knew how sou longed for my empty title, how 
much she wished It yours; and when a report 
of my death was circulated, I did nob contradict 
ib; rather, I endeavoured to confirm {t still 
farther. 
You were only too glad to belisve io it; and 
80 you entered upon possession ; but I never lout 
sight of you, I followed the wretched fortunes 
of our house step by step, I knew the date of 
your first son’s birth. ‘a wondered much what 
was before him. 

“Then chance threw me In the society of a 
young and beautifal Scotch girl. She was poor 
and friendless, so was I; and, belog weary of 
my lonely life, I married her. But she dled 
young, leaving we only this legacy,” and here he 
touched his son lightly. 

"I was troubled, then, as to my duty towards 
him. He was helr to an ancient name and a fine 
estate. - 

**Was it well to rear him in ignorance of 
these things} I could not decide eatisfactorily ; 
and, meanwhile, 1 moved farther ep the 
country ; and at that time adopted my wife's 
family name. 

“Then things began to prosper with me, My 
boy grew and throve, was so happy in our-way 
of ar gy I did not like the Idea of transplant- 


4 . 

"T began to grow rich. Everything I touched 
turned to money ; and I often thonght of writing 
you of my prosperity ; bat she waz dead, the 
title was yours, and I was happy enongh—at 
least, as happy as & man dare hops to be. 

“So. things went on until my boy was a five 
growa young fellow. And when he expressed 
a wish to visit the old country, I waa wililnmg he 
TOT dommealy Weigle hi deatre 

"I earnestly Impressed upon him my 
that he shonld visit The Towers; and I think I 
half hoped he would meet his cousin, and a 
mutual attachment would spring up. 

“And when he had gone, the place was so 
horribly lonely, I followed him on here. 

" Then came the story of his love. I might have 
spared him pain, I might have eimplified mattere 
at once, but I wanted to test your daughter. I 
wanted to know which was the greater with her 
—ber love for my lad, or the confounded Dane- 
court pride.” 

“And the love conquered!’ Frank said, 
joyously. “Uncle, will you shake hands with 
me? You know I was always a favourite with 
you.” 

Humphrey Danecourt offered his hand ia a 
dazsd way. 

“Tb is all—all very wonderfal } but I-—TI don’t 
see how I am benefited by—by thie change of 
husbande.” 

“Don’t yout” remarked hfs brother, ‘’ Let 
me tell you, ther. The Towers will be freed 
from encumbrances, and much of ‘the old state 
revived, The title, my dear boy, I am sorry to 
say, must fall on me; bub you're welcome to ft. 
I shall retera to Australia to settle my affairs ; 
and then, as separation from Frank is not to be 
thought of, I come back, like the proverbial 

, and settle here with you and the young 

peor How will that eult? Dagmar, my dear, 
hope you are satisfied ?” 

She made him no answer; but, turning to her 


happy young husband, hid her blashing, radiant 
face upon his breast, - 
“ Frank! Frank!” she w » “can you 


ever forget my pride! I thought I was sacrificing 
so much, when it was you who gave alll Hus- 
band | ree how much I ed to 
repay you for all your generous goodness |” 

* Don’t talk like that, sweetheart! Have you 
not given me yourself, the richest. and greatest 
boon on earth? And now you have no to 





clear, I will tell you my story, But first leb me |. 


a changed and humbled darling your have 
* holding her from him, the better to 
eee her face, 


She laughed. 


“ The change has been made by Love's Control! 
Dear papa, you forgive me now!” 


> * * © * 
The wedding tour ® considerable 
time, the young people tra with Sir Sebert 
to Australia ; Hamphrey Dauecoart formed one 


, 
of the little party, too, 

He was glad to get away from Eogland for 
awhile, not caring to face Cuthbert Cross in his 
—- disappointment. 

banker was like one mad when be 
found his. prey had him; and Mics 
py nob find Uving with him pleasant fo 

o days. 

Bat before the return of the Danecouris he 
contracted diphtheria, which ended fatally fn lezs 
than forty-eight hours ; so that, when Bestar 
re-entered her home, there was not one drop of 
bitterness fa her overflowing cup. 

Years came and wenb, brivging happiness aloog 
with sent ha Bg er from ae 
pecuniary trou mphrey seemed to grow 
young egain. And when Dagmar’s children 
could run about the grey terraces and pleasant 
walks, he and Sir Ssbers vied to ‘spoll the 


youngsters. 

As for Dagmar, as she looks into her has- 
band’s handzome, face, she can bat 
thank Heaven that she bowed herself to Love's 
Control, 

(THE END. } 








BUT NOT OUR HEARTS. 


CHAPTER XXXIV.—(continwed,) 


“You will exeuse my coming!” he sald, 
questioningly. 

** If you wish to come here, lf it be nob patu- 
fal, you know you are welcome!” she returned, 

ntly, “ 
mn Thanks, Ihave a motive, as I suppose you 
know.” 

“1 guessed as much,” 

‘7 am golng away,” he said slowly, watch- 
fog her. ‘*I think ip best,” 


rT] Yes,” 
**T have come to say good-bye.” 
Her pale face grew r, her ps quivered. 


"Ta lt nob best!” be asked, as she remained 
silent. : 

Yea,” she answered, lifting her ead eyes to 
his, ‘16 will be best.” 

“JT thought so, And you will forgive me for 
coming here?” 

“ There ts nothing to’ forgive,” she sald, 
eimply. 

“It may pain you to see me, Partings are 
always sad; but I was selfish enough to wish to 
carry with me the memory of you in your own 
home—the home I once hoped would have been 

ars and mine,” , 

" Poor Paul,” she whispered, 

"The merory of you, as I see you now, wil! 
Mnger with me for many 4 loug-year, brightén 
many a night watch fn distant lands, cheer mo 
on my way.” 

“ You—you—-are going abroad; then?” she 


* Yes,” 

“ With what ship?” 

“T have left’the Navy.” 

“ Indeed |” . 

“ Yes, Tam ‘not'very much good now, That 
blow on the head renders me heavy st times.” 

“Tem sorry to think you have given up your 


“So wae I ab first, bat I have gob axed to fb 
now," and he rose as hé poke, and stood with 
his back to the window. he did eo the door 
; and a woméan, holdivg io her bands a 


l 





do but to love me always as you do now ! 


magnificent fan of white feathers, entered, He 
stanted violaatig’ as We oped fell cit bar, 
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'*Madame’s fav,” she sald, softly ; and put- 
tlog {t down without glancing at him, glided 
out. 

“ What is that woman doing here, Opal?” he 
broke out, amazedly, 

nye fs my me ge maid,” she replied, looking 
up [In as Ro. 

She has no right here,” 

“ Why not?” 

“Toad woman {s Valerie de Largue, my father’s 
cast-off mistress.” 

"Paall” 

"I is true.” 

“ Are you sure }” 

**Perfectly certala, Her face—good-looking, 
ia abold, repellent satyle—is not one ensiiy 
see How long has she been with 
you ” 

‘* Pour or five months,” 

"You should send her away at once. She 
is a dangerous woman, and some of her asso- 
clates in former days were of the worst poaslble 


ty ” 

Perhaps ié ig she who -bas stolen the thiogs 
lately misted.’’ é' 

L< Vory like, I beg you to tell Mr. Spragg at 


“TI will do so. He bas gone to consult a 
detective about the robberies.’’ 

"T hope you will get rid of her before anything 
serlous happens.” ‘ 

*'T hope ao.” 

" And now-—-good-bye, Heaven biees and keep 
gou always.” 

** Good-bye, dear Paul!” she murmured, in- 
articulately, as he pressed a kisa on the little un- 
gloved hand he held; and then, with one last 
Ungerlpg look, tarned and left her. 





OHAPTER XXXV, 


Maz, Srracc came fn goon after, He seemed 
restless and dieturbed, He pe one abont, and 
roby over to his wife and standing before 

er _ . 

* herly has been here, has he not?” 

*' Yes,” she answered, calmly, 

" Tees pbs aoa Be} ing Esgland in 

o say -bye, s leaving Eag 
a ryh dary is and will never return to it.” 

The monoayllable was full of significance, and 
then & pause ensued, 

** Opal,” he said at last, trembilngly, breaking 
the awkward asilenca, you—once—love 


toatYon” the acknowledged, dladaining to deny 
ea, ow to deny ft. 
~ Goat mag bim ae life.” : 
now ?” eagerly. 
" Now I remember that Iam—your wife,” she 


returned, pon 
‘a. » ! I gee,’’ he said, hurriedly, golog towards 
90r, 
Stay,” she cried, thinking of Valerle, "' there 
is comething I want to tell you,”’ ‘ 
“Not now,” he replied... ‘‘I—must—dress— 
little time,” and he went out and up to his room 
—Tark, who had greeted him rapturously on his 
—— following ny: elpal hed : 

. cccupled -chanaber, 
that ted aes been occapled by Charles L It 
waa & whim of his, Ho liked antiquities, and 
there were plenty there. 

A few alterations had been made since she 


pub ap, & modern-antique or one or 
two pd things f pod chy But 
the fanereal bed, with ite nodding 

remained, the carven chairs, swing 
The American was nob long his toilet, 
Tn an Incredibly short apace of time he threw off 
bis tweed suit, and donned dress, He 





\ 

















the secret door attracted his attention. He went 
over, and lifting them, found {t was open. He 
up the winding flight of stairs, Should 
go up and see what was the meaning of 
the door being open! He hesltated—a carious 
feeling of reluctance on him, He had a sort of 
horror of the turret-chamber, and never went 
{dto it, a thing that was well known to all the 
household, } 


* 7 

Should he go, or tend one of the servants? 
Time was pressing. His ltovited gueste wonld 
arrive soon. The thought a him on to action, 
He ran lightly up the winding steps, The mas- 
sive door stood open, and as he stepped across 
the threshold he saw a man bending over the 
cabinet, and rummaging its contents by the ald 
of a dark lantern. 

‘Who the deuce ars you, and wha are you 
doin’ t”” he shouted, angrily. 

" Sairé blew, eit you, M'sleu }" exclaimed a 
voice he as Ciaremont’s, aud the next 
moment the valet made for the door, but Spragg 
barred his way. 

“Labme pass,” he sald, sulienly, 

. “Not till you explain your presence here at this 
our,” 

“You weel not let me go?” © 

“No. I guess you sare the thief wo aré fn 
search of,” 

"Ab {Sot/ Take that, and that, donc/” 
acreeched the Frenchman, suddenly plunging a 
kulfe he held into Sprage’s breast. 

With a low moan the unfortunate man threw 
up his arms and fell ab the foot of the sentry- 
box clock, the blood rushing out from his wound, 
and making « pool near the door, in which his 
assassin stepped as he fied out, down the steps, 
the red print on each one, 

Meanwhile the guests had arrived. Mr. and 
Mrs, Vane, Lady Dorothy, the Earl and Countess 
of Mount Severn, Mr, and Mra. Bevoir, Tins, Sir 
Hamphrey and Lady Scargill, asporting parson, 
one or two officers, and afewotherz. It was past 
eight, and yet the master of the house had not 
appeared. 

Opal moved about amongst them, chattering 
with well-elmulated galety, trying to forget her 
sorrow, and the heavy heart she carried {no her 
bosom, and the factthat she wonld never agsin 
on world look on the face of the man she 
“Where is Washiogton?” aeked Blackie, in a 


Ww . 

WT don’t know,” she returned, In the came 
tone. ‘He went to dress half-an-bour ago.” 
ys. fs very odd! I must go and eee where 


Yes, do,” But as she spoke an appalling 
scream rang through the honse, the scream of a 
woman, followed by peculiar growling noise, 
sie oom rg a rw is ra a4 exclaimed 

s. Vane, even under her rouge. 

“We will go ee see,” sald Sir Humphrey, and 
he and Blackie, and one or two others hastily left 
the room and wended thelr way upstairs, accom- 
panied some of the men-servanta who had 
been attracted by the scream, f 

In Spragg’s bedroom an extraordinary sight 
met their gezs, Valerie Cotin, moaning and 
crying, knelt a few feet from Tark, who held a 
man pinned by the throat, growling ferociously. 

“Save him! save him, messleurs!” screamed 
thewoman, ‘'' That béte onimaur will kill him.” 

" What—what's this!” stammered Sir 
Humphrey. ‘' Who Is the man?” 

"It is Claremont, Washington's valet,” declared 
Blackle, who, knowlng the dog, had spproached 
him, and was trylog to induce him to let go, 
while the woman kept on screaming and wringing 
her hands, 

After a time, the mastiff, giviog the prostrate 
wreteh a final ehake, let go, and sat licking bis 
bloody paws with evident relish, aud eyeiog his 


The man fs very much tojared,” aid Blackie, 
lacerated. face and torn throat and 


eye... Here fs a blood-stained knife ander him, 
and his sleeves are soaking, 1 fear something 





stud in his shirt, gave the last touch to 
bee when a slight é 


terrible has happened to Washington. Sse, there 
hare marks up the ateps,” and bounding forward 
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he was in the turreb chamber almost before he 
ceased speaking. 


The feeble light of the dark lantern showed 
Spregg’s white, upturned face, ae he lay by the 
clock, and Biackfe sank on his knees beside him, 
and called upon him to speak in anguished tones 
~—for the young feliow had always been warmly 
attached to him, seeing the good heart thab was 
hidden under the unprepossessing exterlor, Bat 
he recelved no answer from the unconscious 
man, and, calling up the others, between them 
they carried bim down, and laid him on the 
great bed, with {te noddlug plumes and heavy 


draperies, 

Take that wretch awsy,” he sald, spurning 
Claremont, ‘and send for a doctor, and the 
police,” 

The servants flew to obey his orders, Tha 
valet’s ineensible form was drogged off to the 
servante’ quarters, closely followed by the die- 
tracted Valerie, who was well watched leat she 
should escape, 

Two messengers rode off at a furfous rate, one 
to Evesham for the police, and another to Dene 
for the doctor, 

The ghastly newa was gently broken to Opal, 
and without walting to change her dress she 
burried ap to the room where ber husband lay, 
in bis evening clothes, with the elaborate shirt- 
4g drenched in gore, and his pale face set and 
atill, 

'' Ts—{e—{t likely to prove fatal ?”' she faltered, 
when Linton had made his examination and 
a to ged the wounded man undressed and 
to bed, 


“T fear so,” he answered, gravely. ‘The loss 
of blood has been tremendous,” 

“Can nothing be done?” 

*Nothing, Oas lung is pierced.” 

"* And—he wili—sink ?” 

“JT am afraid he will, He must havea tabie- 
spoonfal of claret every ten minutes, and don’t 
let him talk.” 

He remained insensibie daring the greater part 
of the night, but recovered consclousners towards 
morning, when Blackle immediately administered 
some claret, He recovered a little after that, and 
looking round, murmured,— 

* Opal!” 

“T am here, dear!” sho said, choking back her 
sobs, and taking hile hand, 

“Tam golng,” he whispered, hoaresly, " You 
will be free.” 

No, no, you must live!” she exclaimed, In a 
patsion of remorse and regret, 

‘* lb—is—better that—I should go,” he panted, 
brokenly, ‘' Youhave been—a good—wife— 
tried to do—your dnty though—you didn’t love 
me. Our hands have met, bat not onr hearts,” 
he went on, with a touch of sentiment she had 
not belleved him capable of, ‘‘ and they—unever 
would—have met.”’ 

“They shall,’ she sald, firmly. “ Oaly live, 
and I will do my utmost to make you happy.” 

" Too late—boo late |’’ he gasped, 

Then, In ao last dying effort, jast once 
the wistful, cloudy eyes met hers, and he 
whispered, — 

'*Kisa— me-— wife—on the—lips—a—good- 
bye,” and bending her falr, stately head, for 
the first time she pressed her mouth to her 
husband’s In a long, clinging kiss; and so he 
died, with her Ups on his, and hia neck encircled 
by her soft arm, and her hand clssping his 
died, as he had never lived, content in her fond 
embrace. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 


Tue news of Mr. Spragg’s awfcily sudden 
death,from the blow of the sesassin’s knife, epread 
like wildfire through the county. Paul Chicherly 
heard It early the next morning, 

“ There's a foine to do at Temple Dene, eurr,” 
announced Dick Riveller, entering the room 
where Panl was breakfasting with little ceremony, 

“Atodo} Abont what!” 

‘*A murder,” 

“ A marder | Who—what—do you—mean t"’ 
he faltered, turning deadly white. 

“ The master’s killed, surr.” 
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"Mr. Spragg 1” 
“ Yer ” 


‘How! By whom? What do you know!” 
he demanded, excitedly. 

* Not over much at present, surr. He was 
stabbed." 

" Have they got the murderer }” 

"Yes, eurr, they nabbed him, leastways the 
dog did.” 


“Ay. Caught him by the throat, and mauled 
him fofnely.” 

* Is i) known who he Is?” 

“Ay. The French wally, what your father 
picked up in Paree. ’ 

“Ab! The :coundrel!” cried the young 
map, jamping up. “I begin to understand it 
now. He has been robbing his employer, and 
used the knife when found out and villainy 
unmasked,’’ 

“ That’s so, that’s so, surr.” 

"T must go up to the house, and inquire {nto 
this matcer, I always misteusted that man. 
Perhaps eome light may be thrown on my father’s 
mysterious death.” 

“Ay. The master were helped out o' the 
world, I'd bet my last shillin’. I were on the 
crowner’s ‘ques}, and appleplexy or no appie- 
plezy, he’d had a thumb on his wind-plpe 
eae stopped his breathin’, and purpled 
ace.” 


You thiok ev!” interrogated Paal, eagorly. 

Yea, surr, an’ I said so at the time, Bat ft 
weren’} no msnner o’ use. J were one agin 
eleven, and tothers swore as the quacks did, that 
it were pp lexy. So ad last, findin’ I couldn’s 
do no good, I held my peace, and let ’em ha’ {t 
thelr way, an’ I never sald nothin’ to you cos I 
thought you was satisfied with the w t, an’ I 
didn’t want to put idees of foul play into yer 
head, and distress you for nothink.” 

“No, Perhaps you were right. We may come 
at the truth now.” 

"T hope so.” t 


" And I shall not ieave to-day, Dick, so take 
my thing: back to the yeliow room.” 

“V’m deloighted to hear it, surr,” returned 
honest Dick, pleasure beaming on bie broad rabi- 
eund face. “ May you stay a werry long tolme at 
the Blue Dragon.” 

Thanks,” eald young Chicherly, as he went 
out. on his way to his old home, 

He hurried slong, anxious to arrive at the 
scene of the murder, his mind fall of doubts, 
fears, and misgivings. 

It was a dull, damp morning, dispiriting In 
the extreme ; a vell of mist hung over the jand- 
scape. The thinly-leaved tree-branches dripped 
with molsture, and the drive leading up to the 
house was full of pools from the recent night's 
rain, 

A forlorn aspect Temple Dens presented, with 
closed shutters and down-drawn bilnds, a curious 
stillness refguing in and around It, 

‘A bad business, Mister Paul,” whispered 
Benson, solemnly, as he let him fn. 

“Terrible. Where ts the wretch who did the 
misch'ef }'’ 

‘* He is still lying where they placed him last 
night. He's very bad.” 

“They have not taken him sway 1” 

‘*No, sir. Doctor Linton thonght [t best not 
to do 20.” 

** Are the police here i” 

“Yes. They’re watching him.” 

“Ab, Paul! I am glad you have come.” 
exclaimed Blackie, emerging from the dining- 
room. ‘“‘Ion’t this awfolt Poor Washington!” 

“Awfal indeed. What motive could the 
assassin have had {" 

“That remains to be seen. We don’t know at 
present. He always seemed on good terms with 
his maeter, who was particularly kind and 
partial to him.” 

‘So IT have heard. That black-browed wench, 
Valerie de Largus, is ab the bottom of It all,” 

“Valerle Cotin, you mean,” corrected the 
younger man, 

“No, Valerle de Largue. Her real name fs 
de Largue.” 

“Tsit? How do you know ?” 





**My tather was mixed up with her, She lea 

bad lot.” 

" She doesn’t look over good,” 

. aq suppose the constables keep an eye on 
er ” 

‘' Yer, But there fe no fear of her trying to 
make a bolt while that wretch Claremont has the 
— bog in ry ve eigen ca ar 

© howling, and crying, wringing 
hands beside him, and yells like a wild animal 
when anyone tries to move her,” 

“Te be much {injured t” 

" Fatally, I believe.” 

“Tork did his work well,” patting the great 
head of the dog, who had come out to greet his 
old master. 

“Yee, indeed. Bat for him It is probable 
the murderer would have got off scot-free; as 
it fs, I think he will soon go to join his victim.” 

‘IT must see him before he does, He must 
be made to confess all, I suspect he had s hand 
fo my father’s sudden death.” 

"Do you, though!” asked Blackie, in intense 
astonishment, 

“Yor, Where is Mr. Vane?” 

"Jn there,” pointing to the library, ‘‘ with 
Scargill, Bsovoir> Wavenell, and one or~ two 
° ” 


"T mued see him.” 

" You think it necessary }” inquired the other, 
who had heard of hie father’s treachery towards 
Chicherly, and knew they had not spoken since 
the latter had learnt !t.” 

"Yes. Aba time like thie private differences 
mast be sed aside,” 

**Of course. Will you see the ladies first }” 

** Ta—ie— Opal—there?” he stammered, 

ss No,” 

‘' Then I will see them.” 

“ How—how—doee—she bear it?” he asked, 
as they crossed the hall,” 

" She is terribly cub up, and shocked." 

“ Naturally.” 

‘* And reproaches herself bitterly with not 
having done her duty and loved him. As though 
she could help that, poor girl," said Black 
tenderly, when she married him solely for our 
sakes ; and as to doing her duty, lL beard him tell 
her she had tried to do all ahe could when he was 


dyin 

“*: That will console her by-and-by, after the 
first horror of the affair has passed away.” . 

“T hope so,” and Vane pu open the 
door and entered ng-room, where Lady 
Dorothy, Raby and her husband, Mrs. Vane, 
Lady Scargill, and some others were sitting. 

Those who lived near had'changed their dresses, 
bat ae Dante and Ruby still wore their 
evening finery, and had wrapped about 
them to hide It, All were pale, and startled, and 
nervous, 

“So you have come!” whispered Lady 
Dorothy, 

Yes,” returned Paul, ‘“‘I will tell you 
why,” and he explained his dark suspicions with 
regard to his father’s death, 

"You must see Olaremont at once,” she ex- 
claimed, after hearing his explanation, with some 
of her old briskness and decision. 

“ Why at once?” 

* Because he is in a precarious condition, and 
may die any minute,” 

" Indeed 1’ 

‘Yes, The wretch must be made to speak— 
raust explain all.” 

“Tb may be difficult to make him do so,” 

"Tb may,” she agreed. 

Bat their fears in that respect proved ground- 
less. 


After a stiff meeting between Copeland Vane 
and Paul, the geritlemen adjourned to the eer- 
vante’ quarters, where, stretched on a bed in his 
own room, the murderer lie, 





fess and ex what prompted him to commit 
euch a | crime. . 

“ How—long—can—I—leeve!” he asked, 
looking at Linton, who sat near him to apply 
restoratives when necessary. 

** Only a few hours,” returned the docior, at 
which the wretched Valerie, who knelt by the 
bed, her long black hair streaming over her 

Ban face pallid and tear-stained, 
uttered a despairing cry, 

* Are—you—certaine—m'sien ” he queried, 
speaking slowly and with extreme difficulty, 
owing to the wounds in his throat, 

“ Qalte certain. You will never see another 
sun rise,” replied Linton, firmly. 

“ Helas ! — Then — I — -weel — tell. What 
mattare. You — can —do—n — to— my 
—dead—bodee, Si I—could—leeve—it—would 
—be—different—and—nob one—-m0ot—would you 
drag—from—me.” 

And then, slowly and brokenly, he ‘told his 


story. 

It appeared Valerie de Largue was bis cousin 
and his betrothed. She lived on the outskirts of 
Vereaflies with her widowed mother, aud made a 
Httle money by making lace and artificlal flowers, 
while he, Victor Claremont, was waiter at an 
hotel {n Parle, where he worked hard, trying to 
earn sufficient to enable him to marry the girl 
he loved. 

Tne course of their affection ran smoothly, 
until fn an evil hour Fishlake Chicherly, visiting 
Versailles, came across Valerie, and admiring her 
swarthy, handsome face, made proposals, held 
out allaring balte, which tempted her—for she 
was vain, and loved ease and fine clothes—to be- 
come hfs mistress, 

After a while he tired of her and cast her off 
without mercy; and while starving with her 
child Claremont saw her again, and heard ths 
miserable story of shame and betrayal. Then 
he swore to have revenge on the man who had 
ruined his promised wife. 


TY 

Mra tardy act of jentice Gd not entlely the 
{afarlated and wronged woman, who saw when 
eb ped aeag B ee 
kept urging Victor to avenge her. | 

,* opportunity offered the night sag. oagy 
a 


E 
E 
E 


ceased to 
wards amid the débris of 
ex suspicion fell on him, Why should it! H 
on e 
oni tly » model servant, much attached 
to his maeter, and the fugitives were the objects 
of 
Besides, he remained .—— Dene, — 
to leave, leat by doing so he might attract n- 
tion; and when Mr. Spragg became master he 
felt secure, and, in addition to what be had 
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the diamond studs and some other jewellery 
aroused euspiclov, and he felt fb was time to 
make himself scarce. He wes urged on to this 
by seeing Paul visit the house, and knowing that 
he would recognise Va'erle he determined to eet 
off at once, and that, too, before the detective 
Mr. Spragg had gone into Evesham o consult 
arrived on thescene, His plans were all laid. 

He wou!d steal away quietly while his master 
and mistress were occupled with their friende st 
dinner, and he stole up to the turret-chamber to 
collect bis ill-gotten gains, He kept the notes, 
gold, and jewels fn the old cabinet there, know- 
log they were perfectly safe in {b, 

None of the servants would go there after 
dark, and didn’e care to dosoin the daytime; 
they avoided ib sedulouely, while he knew Mr, 
Spragg had a horror of it, and talked about 
huving the secret door in his bedroom that led to 
ir walled up, ; 

Ha thought his master was already dressed 
and with bis guests, and his amszsment was 


in the arched doorway. 

He did not want to ehed more blood, yet knew, 
somehow or other, that he must pass the man 
who barred his way. 

He was caught in the ach of taking away 
things that bad been missed. He could give no 
satisfactory explanation as to why he was In the 
tarret-chamber st that hour, and he knew, if 
charged with theft, the other and darker crime 
would probably be brought to light, and he suffer 
the extreme penalty of the law. So he raised 
the knife he held in his hand, and struck down 
the man who stood between Lim and Iberty, 
thinking that if he were quick he would get off 
clear ; for Valerle was waiting in the torridor 
for him, with wigs and dleguises which they 
could don, and their passsges were taken to 
Ameriea. 

Bat Turk circumvented him ; and as he dashed 
down the winding steps and flung back the 
secret door the dog, with a fierce snarl, flew at 
hfs throat and bore bim to the d, tearing 
ead rending his flesh Uke a tiger, os he poured 
out the pent-up hatred of years, 

“ You--know—the—rest,” muttered the 
dylog wretch; “cet animaux béte~—has—killed 
~—me—avenged—san maiire,” and with a last 
glare of hatred at the son of the man who had 
wronged his love, and on whom he had had a 
terrible revepge, the double murderer shut 
his eyes on those around him, and oi this 
— for ever, thas cheating the hangman of a 
100, 

The gentlemen burriedly left the room, while 
the wretched Valerie was dregged off in an 
losensible state to Evesham prison, and after a 
long trial wae sentenced to twenty yeara’ pens! 
servitude, whilst undergoing which she died, and 
joined the partner of her crimes, 


CHAPTER XXXVIL 


THE next week pased slowly and drearily at 
Temple Dens. Mr. Spragg lay in state in the 
house which had been his home for but a short 
time, All were sorry for him, high and low, 
tich and poor. Many acts of kindness to 
poorer tenants came to light now that he 
gone, passed away, out of reach of praise or 
sure, rs cr indifference, 

& generons, casy- land 
lavieh and considerate as Ag bine. bonded 
aristocrat could be, and had never refused any- 
thing to his tensnte, elther In the way of 

pomenen or forgiving them thelr rent. 


wished to stareat the murdered man. 

Opal was persuaded not to see him after 
death. The expression on his face, and his 
general aspect, was calculated to shock a sensitive 
nature, There was a look of horror about the half. 
pe rg aor Sle pe 

t 
showed the treat tooth, sad tate thom tore 
horrible, and gave a more frightful a: to 
the whole face than fp had borne in life, 





extreme when he turned and saw him standing}. 





She ylelded to sdvico of her friends, and did 
nob go to eee the husband whom living she bad 
loathe?, aud who dead she regretted most 
bitteriy, reproaching herself with her want of 
love and affection towards him as she recalled 
his patlence under her Indifference, his uever- 
failing solicitude for her welfare, and the an- 
bounded wealth of love he bad given her, which 
she had rejected, and pasted over wich Icy 
coldness. 

She could not help it, she had been powerlets 
to train her feeliogs as they should have gone, 
and yet—and yet how she wished now matters 
had been on a diffsrent footing between them ! 
The remorse and regret would never qaite 
leave her, 

She did not rejoice that she was free, that 

Death with hissickle had cut the bonds of her 
slavery. She gave that nota single thought— 
was ouly fall of horror snd seif-loathiag, an awe 
that made her shun her fellows, and keep to the 
solitade of her room. 
She did not appear on the morning of the 
funers), but sat watching the procession ae it 
wound its slow length along from the retirement 
of her own boudoir. 

An Immense string of carriages followed the 
open hearse, with ite four white horses, and load 
of lovely white blossoms that entirely concealed 
the handsome silver-mounted oak cc fia. 

In the first carriage rode the chief mourners, 
Copeland Vane, his three eldest sous, and Lord 
Mount Severn ; In the next Bobble, Mr. Wavenell, 
Mr. Bevolr and Paul Chicherly-——the latter some- 
what against bis will, but be had been pressed to 
appear by Vane; and having been advised by 
Lady Dorothy, whom be consulted on the 
subject, to do so, he consented te swell ths army 
of mourners. Az her ladyship argued, very few 
knew he had been engaged to Opal, so his 
staying away would attract more attention than 
his attending. The rest of the carrisges were 
filled with the neighbouring gentry, who had 
both liked and esteemed Washington CO. Spragg, 
and some American friends, while the tenantry 
brought up the rear, marching four a-breast. 

Once in Dene churchyard the procession came 
to a standstill, not opposite the time-worn, 
weather-stained marble structure of the 
Chicherlys, bat opposite a vault which an 
eccentric Indian nabob purchased on settling 
at Dane, and then offered for a mere song when, 
finding the English climate did not agree with 
him, he wished to return to the East It was 


a very magnificent affair, in grey granite, and 


Copeland Vane congratulated himaclf, ss he 
ne at 1b, to think what a bargain be had 
ie, 


Opal might not have shared bis feellog: bad 
In her dib- 


paid to her husband’s remains, and put no limit 
on the amount to be spent on the burial-place, 
She knew he could not rest in the Chicherly’s 


The solemn service was soon gone throu 
coffia and tts load of flowers lowered, 
they all drove back to hear the will read. 

of 
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Opal, in widow's weeds, 
sad, yet lovely, eat between her aunt 
easy Ahrens Co wus aa’ 1, the la 
wysr, f au titer 
whom he watched as 6 cat would a mouse, 
There was something working In his craf 
brain that made him wondrous civil to, 
watchfal of, the young man. Next to Paul stood 
Blackie, leaning agains? the chimney-plece ; then 
Bertie, Bob, and the Earl ina group ; and further 
on Mr. Bevolr, two American gentlemen, the 
trueteer, and others filileg up the corners of the 
spacious room. 
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(To be continued.) 
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QUICELY CORRECT ALI mRNGTT ARITIES, REMOVE ALI, 
OBSTRUCTIONS, and relieve the distressing symptoms #0 
prevalent with the sex. Boxes,1/14 & 2/9 (contains three 
times the quantity), of allChemists. Sent anywhere 
on receipt of 15 or 34 stamps, by E. T. TOWLE €Co., 
ufacturers, Dryden St., Nottingham. 
Beware of Imttations, injuriows and worthiess 








KEARSLEY Siooveanseceumtr. 
WIDOW WELGH'S © 
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9s, 94., Chemists. %s. 94 
Or by post, 14 or 34 name, by the makers, ©. and G. SBARS 
17, North Street, Westminster. fold In the Colonies. 





HAVE YOU TRIED 
KEATING'S LOZENGES 
FOR YOUR COUGH? 


ANY DOCTOR WILL TELL You “there Is 
na better Cough Medicine."—One gives 
relief: } suffer from couch try them 
but once; they will cure, and they will 

injure your health ; an increasingsale 
of over 80 years ie a certain test of their 
value. Sold in lad. tins. 








“No shape but this oan please your 
dainty sye.”~—Shakespeare, 
EXQUISITE MODELS. 

ERFECT FIT. 
CUARANTEED WEAR. 


DIAGONAL SEAM 


CORSETS. 
Wil not eplit im the Searns nov war 
in the Fabrice. 

Made in White, Black, and 
all the Fashionable Colours and 
Shades In Italian Cloth, Satin, 
and ContiL 


M™ 4/11, 5/1l, 6/11, 7/1 
“Ne per pair and upwards. 
* THREE COLD MEDALS. 
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Att the emery used in the world comes from 
the Motle {sland of Naxos, near Greece, As It is 
one of the bardest substances known, ordinary 
quarrying tools cannot be used to cut It out, 

A Lonpox firm of electricians has patented a 
novel decorative system of lighting rooms, The 
main idea is the insertion of transparent panels, 
faced with negatives of well-known photo- 
gravures, through which filters subdued electric 
Might, the effect being somewhat the same as the 
ight of a church, and eminently becoming, 
Toere is no glare, and the pictares can be chosen 
according to the taste of the owner of the 
room. 
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FACETLE, 


Nep: “Miss Silmly’s figure is certainly not 
‘her fortune.” Ted: “No; but her father’s 
figure I+,” 

Tomxixs : Is your wife a rapld reader?” 
Snodgrass: ‘Yes, unless I'm waiting for the 
paper.” 

He: “Would you be very If I should 
kiss you!” She: ‘O! course I would. Bai 
why *b you kiss me first, and then ask!” 

Werrz: “I wish [knew something that would 
strengthen my memory.” Black: “ Lend me five 
eillings, and you'll never forget {t.” 

Suz: “Did you let him kiss you before you 
were engeged?” She: “Yes. That’s how we 
happen to be engaged. Papa came along.” 

™ Catiows: ‘' If your engagement fa broken, I 
suppose you will return me the ring!” Marie: 
“Why, certainly, if you can pick out yours from 
this boxfal.” 

‘'My wife and I,” remarked Jones, “never 
quarrel, When things go right I give her all the 
credib, and when they go wrong I take all the 
blame,” 

Tr ls better to make a greab many men happy 
by belugiengaged to them than to make one 
rolserable by marrying him. This fs fotended 
for the sweet young lady who can't cook, 

"Jousyy, didn’t I tell yon to divide those 
Ohinese crackers with your sister?” ‘ Yes, alr, 
An’ I did.” “Sho says you let them all off 
yourself.” “ Yes, cir; but I let ber listen to ’em 


Grorcs: “Suppose a fellow’s best girl get's 
¢ross when you ask fora kiss}” Henry: “Take 
ib without asking.” “Sappove she gets cross 
then?” “Thea you've got some other fellow’s 
girl.” 

. ©" Tr strikes me,” sald the firsh sensible man, 
“that Bryan wants the sarth,” “Yes,” the 
other agreed, “and ibstrikes me he'll resemble 
thelearth very soon,” “In what way!” “ He'll 
be flattened at the polls,” 

Carrer! Your next-door neighbour seems 
quite nice.” Mrs. Upstart: “Hah! They’re 
very plain, common people.” “Really?” “ Yes, 
They psy cash for everything at the grocer’s and 
buteber’s.” 

"Gracious! That's a disreputable-looking 
ambrella you’re carrying.” “Yes. If I were 
Markley I'd be ashamed to own euch a thing.” 
“Oh! it’s bia,eh?" ‘Yes. I borrowed It from 
him about a year ago.” 

"Tr there fs anything I enjoy,” eald the man 
with a placid look, “it is to get on the river 
bank and lie about fiahing.” “Conldn’t you 
etay.at home and Me about Sehing jast as easily 1” 
asked the lean man. 

“ Waat,” asked the etege-strack youth, " fs 
the firet thing I must do to become a great 
actor?” “Acquire s lot of mannerisms that 
yon can cling to through life,” replied the 
mmanager. 

Huseawp (ab diner): “‘My!} My! Tahlsisa 
regular bauguet—worthy of s Dalmonico, Finest 
spread I've seen inan age. Woat’sup? Do you 
expect company?” Wife: “No, but I presume 
the cook does.” 

Tax Bacugtor: “I don't supposs a wen’s 
mame ever changes when he gets married.” The 
Benedich: “Oh, yes, 1 does, Before we were 
married, my wife called mo ' Dearest,’ and now 
she says, ‘Here, you!’” 

“TI see that a Washington chemist fried an 
egg on the asphalt pavement fn front of bis store 
on the recent record-breaking hot ray there,” 
Thanks for letting me down so easy.” “ What 
do you mean!” “I was afcald you were going 
to say that he batched it ond,” 

“ To's Impossible for you to litt yourself up by 
your bootstraps, fen'b 1), Johnny?" asked the 
teacher of a emall pup'!. " Yes’m,” answered 
Johnny. *‘ Now,” continued the teacher, ‘can 
you tell me why {ft isimposiblet” "I guess 
it’s because I wear shoes,” was the logical 
ceply. 





ne 


Fay Faimsp: “I congratulate you, my 
dear sir, on the marriage of your daughter. [| 
see you are gradually getting all the girls off your 
hands.” Old Olivebranch: “ Off my hands— 

es; but the worst of it is, I have to keep their 
aubands on their feet.” 

Mamma: “Yee, darling, those dear little boys 
have ao father and no mother—and no good Aunt 
Jane. Aren’s you sorry for them?” Freddy 
(ao great admirer of hia stingy aunt): “Ob, poor 
little boys}? With cheerful alacrity—“Mammy 
dear, may I give them Aunt Jane!” 

A FARMER'S man took the village doctor a note 
the other day, which, with some difficulty, spelt 
out: “Please sond me a bottle of fizzle,” 
*"Hallo!” exclaimed the doctor, °F-tzaate 
doesn’t spell physic!”’ “Don’t 1b?” answered 
the rustic, ‘‘ What does it spell, then?” The 
doctor gave it ap. 

“Surce you've been courting my daughter, 
young man,” sald the old gentleman, severely, “I 
find my gas bill has considerably focreased.” 
“Perhaps ft is the fanit of the meter, sir,” 

coher y man, — " — ib fe,” 
agreed old gen . **Yon’re the meester, 
and you meet her too often!” 

" Henry,” sald the woman who had given her 
haseband a lovely combination writing-table and 
sewing-machine on his birthday, “ I hope you 
haven’'s forgotten to-morrow will be my birthday.” 
“No, dear,” be replied. “I've bought you 
some cigars. The box will be useful to keep bob- 
bins and buttons fn.” 

“Mans, FRaTHERWRLL's new hat is the very 
latest style, Isn't it?” remarked Mr. Biykins. 
“Yes,” answered his wife, ‘ Bat how do you 
know it? You say you pay no attention to 
fashions!” “ There couldn’t be any mistake fn 
this case. I! it weren’t In the latest style, she 
wouldn’t dare to wear anything so ugly.” 

‘* Wun I was oncein danger from a llon,”’ said 
tried sitting down 
and staring at him, as I had no weapons,” 
“How didlt work?” asked his companion. 
“Perfectly. The lion did nob offer to touch me,’’ 
“Strange | How do you account for it?" ** Well, 
sometimes I have thought 1b was because I 
sat on « branch of a very tall tree,” 

A pats and dishevelled Frenchman, who had 
not found “a life on the ocean wavs” all that 


chsir when a passenger as cheerily : “ 
good-morning, monsfeur ; have you breakfasted }” 
“No, monsleur,” answered the pallid French- 
man; “I have not break-fasted; on the con- 
trary.” 

Mus, Trowsrmce: “I’m going to ent Mrs, 
Unsterbock from now on, the mean thing!” Mire. 
Teasdale: * Why, did she ask for bread-and- 
treacle at your teal’ ‘'No; she was looking a 
the cracker jar that I had decorated with 
Cainese characters, and remarked to Mre, 
Reading that she didn’t believe China was as 
bad as it’s painted.” 

“ You ought to have seen me hustling to get 
oud of the way when the explosion took placs,” 
sald Fweddy. “Old fellew,” responded Cnolly, 
“T shall tit to my dying day that I dida’t 
wee you. was too basy watching the minor 
effects of the explosion, . Would you mind dolog 
ft now to show me how you look when you 
hustle 1” 

* How absurd,” remarked the cabman, "' for 
that man to swear merely because he lost the 
train.” © Bat wouldn’t you do the same thing 
in his p'ace?” replied the gatekeeper, ' Very 
IWkely,”” sald the cabman; “but I wasn't think- 
ing of that. I was only thinking how lucky for 
me Ib wae that he lost his trala. He will have 
to hire me to teke him back now, don’t you 
neal ” 

Tommy wae presented lately by his elder alster 
with a neat penwiper, for use at a school which 
he had just begun at He admired it, 


but remarked : “ I sha'n’t have much use for it, 
Jennie,” ‘ Why not, Tommy! You use a pen 
every day at echool?” ‘Yes, I know that,” 
“Why don’t you use a penwiper, then?” she 
replied. “Because I vey a my pen down 
the aide of the nex} boy’s hair.’ 








Parke: “ Your wife tells me you have jast 
bought her a new wheel.” Laue: “Yes, She 
can now run home from the tennis-courts and ase 
the children oceasicnally,'’ 

Wigs: “Folks say you always leave fmme. 
diately after the sermon eo as to escape the 
contribution box.” Jinks (hotly): ‘Iv’s a base 
slander! The only reason I start so carly li 
simply to get fiat pick of the umbrellas.” 








THE WORLDS BREAD. SUPPLY. 


“THERE are at prevent about 517,000,000 bread. 
eaters in the world,” writes Rey Stannard Baker, 
fa the November Winpson Macazine “' An 
{ocrease equal to two Londons is yearly swelling 
the enormous figures, the additions coming partly 
from births in the more advanced countries, and 
partly from the trefniog of the consumers of rice, 
rye, and the like into a preference for wheat 
foods. The deductions of years have shown that 
each bread-eater—man, woman, and child—vwili 
consume a barrel of flour (four and one-half 
bushels of wheat) every year. The French, the 
English, and the Americans est more than the 
aversge ; the Rusefans and the Germans eat leis, 
Oa the basis of this average, the bread-eating 
world more than 2 300,000,000 bushels 
of wheat every twelve months to supply ita table 
otha Cribesen Gi as sheavtatbegy eat 

as as 2 an 
En eetiscdtianeed davatiea Beopeose 
there fa starvation, Few peopls 
val nip is Sonsiemal enh 


. According 
B:ates Department of lture, the world’s tota! 
production of wheat fn 1597 was 2,226 745,000 
bushele—not en by mailltions of bushels to 
supply the world’s demand and furnish seed 
for the cr of another year. Oonsequently, 
countries of the earth where the crop was light 
were visited by want and high prices, in India 
the need even touching the point of famlue. 
Daring the followlog year, 1898, the crop was 
enormous, reaching # total production reported 
as 2.879,924,000 buehels, but this is probably 
an over-estimate; and, as a consequence, thers 
was ty of food In nearly every part of the 


Mr, Edward Atkinson has pointed cut, that 
Sir William has vastly under-eetlmated the 
wheat gro of the earth, ab least 
of the United States. “Yet the statistics from 
which such prophecies are drawn show how very 
closely the consumer treads upon the heels of 
ths prodacer, and how imperative ts the necessity 
of distributing the crop—grown perhaps half a 
world away from the centres of vonsumptfon— 
as soon aa [bis shaken from the threshes fo 6 
million fields, la order that every white man shail 
have his loaf, and have Jt before his last-supply 
has run out. 

‘Great Britain eate her entire wheat crop in 
saveii hacalnney et: We preaaes & 
su fm tely wit 
Maneiate or Central Raaela, or India, or else she 
must enffer, If the United Kingdom could be 
completely blockaded, say by the ships of allied 
Europe, her population probably be totally 
extinguished by starvation within three months. 


thorgh 
vation ‘seal be machi 
immediate requirement of the densely settled 
portions of the earth for @ constant su of 
bread overrides all lawa and di ic and 
political considerations ; fb customs 
duties and the boundaries of na 3 and ib fs 


the foundation of the world’s money systems ; 
for wheat must move, that men may have 
bread.” 
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SOCIETY. 





of treatment at Dresden at the hands of Professor 
von Reyher, who very successfally trested her 
some few years ago when she was suffering from 
rheumatiam. 

Tue Queen, who has taken the deepes’ interest 
in the approaching visit of the Dake and Duchess 
of York to Australia, has now decided that the 
Dake, as her representative, {sto have a guard of 
honour every arm of the British 
Army, ding gallant volunteers, This 
will be quite a unique arrangement, ‘ 

Ty the old days the Qaeen was always attended 
when out of London by efther the Prime Mixister 
or a Secretary of State. This rule was found to 


Minister at Windsor Csstle was dispensed with 
many years sgo, and considerably later at 
Osborne also. Now the Qaeen fs attended by a 
Minister only at Balmorai, aud any member of 
the Cabinet Is eligible for the duty, 

Atrgapy the Qaeen has been planning out her 
spring tour, Her M-jesty was most desfrous of 
again visiting Ireland, but the continued serious 
{liness of the Eatpress Frederick haw practically 
decided her to change these plans, In ail 
probability, her health and strength and other 
considerations being taken Into eccount, the 
Queen will make a trip to the Riviera in March, 
it having been arranged that if the heaith of the 
Empress Frederick should continue to tmprove, 
she Is to be removed there, The Qaeen could 
in these circumstances be with her eldest 
daughter, without having the fatigue of taking a 
special journey, 

Quzgen Exvizaseth or Rovumanra fs as deft 
with her as she fe clever with her brain, 
Ata doll show held fn Berlin the leading feature 
was a collection of dolls exhibited *' by the Qaeen 
of Roumania,” every article of dress and decora- 
tion of which was made by herself, A gem of 
the Royal handiwork was a charming reprodac- 
tion In miniature cf the cerriage used at the 
Roumantan coronation, drawn by elght tiny 
horses, whose ailver harness fs a marvel of work- 
manship, The group ia valued at £3,000, and 
was afterwards sent to the Paris Exhibition. 

Ir is now practically decided that the Dake 
and Dachess of York shall not take any of thelr 
children with them to the Autipodes, The little 
folks will probably stay of the time with the 
Queen, and the rest of time with the Prin- 
cess of Wales at Sandringhai ; bot {6 will dis- 
tress the Dachess of York to leave her little ones 
for so long een oer oe toh gourboo! eee 
personal atten’ than Js per realised, an 
nothing glves het keener pleasure than to be able 
to glve up an afternoon entirely to these wee 
people, The Duchess of York fs an adept at 

and was always hafled with 


Aone Prince Albert's wedding presenta Is an 
table of rare workmauship from.the Pope, 
with an autograph letter from the donor, 

Tue King of Sweden never touches a gun. 
The King of Belgiam bas'shot only once In ‘his 
life, and the Sultan of Turkey cannot bear to see 
& gun, 

Tux Mttle Grand Dachces Olga of Rasela may 
be sald to be the richest baby {nthe world. Tae 
was born a fortuse of one aulllion 
settled on her, and {t is sald that this 
was safely {nveated In British and 


F 


i 


French securitiee. 

Tux German Emperor fs to be crowned as 
King of Peasela on Friday, January 18th, at the 
Royal Castle In Kéalgsberg, and the Prince of 
Wales, the Dake of Connanght, and Prince 
Christian of Sch -Holstein are to represent 


our Royal Family at the ceremony. The corona- 
on lo take. place in the historle Moskowiter 

largest hall in Germany, and 
festivities will extend over several 





Tus Dachess of Connaught fs having s course 


STATISTICS. 


Or a thousand persone, only one retches the 
age of a hundred years, 

Tazre are 2300 church bell ringers fn the 
@iocese of Oxford. This ia the largest number 
fn any English diocese, Exeter comes eeqon?, 
aud Devon third, 


Tas age at which children begin to work Is 
eleven years io Eogland, fourteen years in 
Switzerland, thirteen years In Germany, and 
twelve years in France, Holland, Rassia, and 
Belgium. 

Caxapa lacks only 237,000 square miles to 
be as*large as the whole Continent of Europe ; 
fo is nearly thirty times as large ae Great 
Britain and Ireland, and is 360,000 square 
miles larger than the Waited States. 





GEMS. 


Tre lovellest. things, in life are bat shadowr, 
and they come and go, and change and fade 
awey as rapidly, 

GENEROSITY, to deserve the name, comprises 
the desire and the effort to benefit others with- 
ont reference to ssif. 

To commiserate fs something more than to 

give, for money fs external to a man’s eelf ; 
bat he who bestows compassion communicates 
his own soul. 
’ Jonas make their ways in aflence, like the 
waters that, filtering behind the rocka of the 
Alps, locsen them from the moantains on 
which they rest, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


To Pickus Onrons —Choose very email onfons, 
peel them, Takea quart of the best white wine 
vinegar, and dissolve in it two good pinches of 
salt ; to the boil and skim, Pat in one 
quart of the peeled onlons, and cook till they 
look transparent, which should be {fn three or 
four minutes. Place in jars filled to the brim, 
and cork and seal, 
~ To Maxs Curry.—It will only ba necescary 
to give directions for the making of a good curry 
sauce, then all that is required fs to warm up the 
meat in it, and serve, eurron by a wall of 
boiled rice. Ingredients: A pint of weak soup, 
two onfons, one apple, one ounce of butter, one 
ounce of , one tab lof curry powder, 
half-teaspoonfol of lemon jalce, half-gill of 
cream, salt, Peel the onfon and apple, chop 
, and fry them in the butter until coloured; 
atle in the flour and carry powder, and fry 
another minute or two, Add the stock and 
gently balf an hour; then stir in cream, 
salt, and lemon-jaice, lastly the meat, It must 
not boll again after this. The cream may be 
omitted, and half an ounce of butter used In its 


FricassEeD Eccs.—Ingredients: Oae pint of 
milk, one onion, two cloves, one carrot, a small 
bunch of parsley, four or more eggs, two ounces 
of butter, ove and a half ounces of ficar, salt 
and pepper. Pat the milk in a saucepan, with 
cloves atuck In the onion, the carrot and 

and let this slmmer for half an honr. 
Boll e for twenty minutes, Then shell 

cach in half, Melt the butter In a pan 
flour, and stir ip {n smoothly. Next pour 
milk, and stir 1b over the fire till {6 

Season well with salt, pepper and 
-jalee. Then put the eggs in the sance, 
care you do not knock oud the yolke. Let 
get very hot fn the sauce. range the 
a hot dish, pour over the sauce, 
amall pleces cf fcled bread and 
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MISCELLANEODS. 


OPaL-MINING fe one of the latest Australlan 
mineral Industries, 
Many anfmals fn desert regions never have ary 
water except the dew on vegetation. 
In some parts of Rassia the only food for the 
people constete ab present of acorns, leaves, and 
the soft bark of trees, 
Ir fe ascertained, on aclentific data, that the afr 
resistances to a railway train of average weight 
moving sixty miles an bour is 11,574 lb,—mnearly 
six tons, 
From an faterpretaiion of so paseege in the 
Koran, Moslems are forbidden to have shades to 
their eyes, hence ths absence of the pexk both 
from the fez aad the turban, 
Ax eminent naturalist telle howa blackbird will 
stand at the side of a hanging wasps’ neati and 
deliberately tear { In pieces, in order to get at 
the larva, apparently undisturbed by the swarm 
of angry {nzecte, 
Almost as soon as they are you of the ehell 
quafl seem to have the power of making them- 
ssives invisible at the wave of a wand. The 
ground may be os bare as a floor, but somehow 
they manage to vanish utterly from the eye. 
Tue Britlsh War Office has given orders for 
the purchase of a number of stnall steel shields 
to cover the vital parte about the hearts of the 
soldierr, The ehields. welgh abound: seven 
pounds, and in tests have turned bullets at 709 
yards, 








THE APPROACH OF CHRISTMAS 


Tr Is difficult to find anything fresh to tay of 
the delightful productions of Raphael Tack and 
Sone. Again we are favoured witha charming 
selection of cards, glit bocks, and calendars in 
almost endless variety, It is truly an Imperia! 
collection and fitly Inangurates the New Cantury, 
We find 1,200 entirely new sete of cards, em- 
bodying some 3,000 Individual designs, and 
ranging over upwards of 100 separate and dietinct 
styles. High above all these new etyles towers 
the ‘Gsm Pendant” series, an epoch making, 
graceful double folding card of an entirely new 
shape, and it fe introduced fn no lees than-ninety 
sete of the collection. The New Century is 
indeed well opened with this beautiful artistic 
departure, The humorons cards will be voted 
“the very thing.” O! all these the effective 
“Chromo Printed Cards,” especially distinguished 
this season for thelr dafnifness, maintain thelr 
ascendancy of sbout three to one over the 
charming Black-and-White serier, bad all the 
novel features and shapes are introduced fn both 
of these styles,- The toy books and javentle 
gift books, which include " Father Tuck's Annual” 
and * Father Tuck’s Toy Books” and“ Javenile 
Gift Books,” are to be reckoned among the house- 
hold requisites of the nursery, Tals year the 
collection ts larger, more varied, more Interesting, 
and more instructive than ever. Among the art 
novelties are some remarkable military produc- 
tions to which this rellef art novelty idea most 
partienlarly lends lteelf. We take this opportunity 
of calling attention to this firm’s artistic post- 
cards, With a view of fostering the love of art, 
and encouraging the collecting of thelr post- 
cards, Meaers, Tuck offer £1,000, divided into over 
100 prizes, the. first prize belog £100, and the 
amalieat prize £2 24,, to collectors of the largest 
naraber of * Tack’s” post-cards. that have passed 
through the post, no matter to whom addressed. 
Every post-card issued by Tack’s, whether view, 
milltary, Fepapetre  ices animal, humorous, or 
whatever the au Mag be, is eligible to com~- 
pete so long as the mame.of the firm, and a 


miniature im of the trade-mark (the 
Essel and Palette) on the picture side, and 
the Royal Coat of on the address alde of 


the post-card. Anyoné may compete, no entrance 
fee or charge of any kind being made, Fall 
partioalars of the competition wiil be announced 





| 


through the local dealers fu January, 1901, 
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275 Gold Medals and Diplomas. 





N.B.—Asx SpEcIALly FOR “FRY’S PURE CONCENTRATED.” 
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F. CHARLES REIN & SON, §. 


Sole Inventors and Makers of the World-Renowned 


AURAL oo | 


TO BE HAD ONLY AT THE 


PARADISE FOR THE DEAF, §@ 
108 & 108a, Strand, London, 3 


ae as 42 PRESTON STREET, BRIGHTON. 


SULPHOLINE.-. PoSrrsara y 










Tne Cure for Skin Diseases, Eruptions 


lotches. Eezema, Acne, Disfigure- 
ments. Makes the Skin Clear, Smooth 


Supple, Healthy. 


PEPPER'S aid Grate Polis 


GREAT RORMY SURO , : 
GREA ! 

GREAT MENTAL STRENGTH! N ra d W ~ 

GREAT OL STIVE STRENGTH! ‘@) Po | r Oo! K. 

















Promotes Appetite, Cures Dyspepsia, 
Hysteria, Nervous Complaints, &c. 
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wNo.5..Pure Golden ‘ia 
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No. 6 Hair Grower | 


Harmless, Perfect, 
Permanent & Odourless, ‘} 


A Medical Stony 
216, 316, 5/- & 10/6 (PRIVATELY 1 PACKED). 


J. BRODIE, 4] MUSEUM STREET, LONDON 
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1868, Once Tried, Always Used. 
Quickly correct al! PILL. 
ight Att Rr oe irregularities, remove \ 
oul reg repre one 
eve the distress K th 
ptoms so aoe ee ean picture pee re you in a line with yo 
Ronee ta a4 ob (the THE BEST FAMILY MEDICINE. 


latter contains one times 





, Manufacturers, Dry- 
den Street, Nottingham. 
are of imitations injurious & worthless! 

















FOR VACANT or on this COVER 
ADVERTISEMENT MANAGER, 


WHELPTON'S 


AN OPTICAL TRLUSION: 





SEE ME TAKE A 





THE BEST LIVER PILL. 
THE BEST CURE FOR INDIGESTION. 
BEST PREVENTIVE OF SEA SICKNESS. 


Tid., 1/1}, and 2/9, ‘of all Chemists. 
Free by Post in the United Kingdom for 8, 14, of 33 Stamps. 
G. WHELPTON & SON, 


3, CRANE COURT, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
906, 








26, Catherine Street, Strand, London. W.C, 














Monkey Brand 


MAKES TIN LIKE SILVER. 
COPPER LIKE GOLD. 
WINDOWS LIKE CRYSTAL. 
BRASSWARE LIKE MIRRORS. 
CROCKERY LIKE MARBLE. 
PAINT LIKE NEW. 


THE WORLD’S MOST RAPID CLEANSER 
“ Mr. Kruger’s Ultimatum is an AND POLISHER. 
Unpolished Document.”— 


Unpalished Dec WILL DO A DAY’S WORK IN AN HOUR. 


Won’t Wash Clothes. 


LEVER ‘BROTHERS LIMITED, 





PORT SUNLIGHT, CHESHIRE. 
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